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THE 
EVIDENCE AND IMPORT 
CHRIST"; RESURRECTION, 
VERSIFIED, 


FOR THE HELP OF THE Ee . 


INTRODUCTION, 


II S not a thing incredible 
I'm called to believe; 


That Gop ſhould raise the dead, 8 pow * 


Hath made us be and live. 


2 Tis not so hard for me to know * 
How Gop shou'd us restore 
From death, as to perceive how-sih, 
And death came in before. 


I 
41 9 
% 


3 Tis easierto credit this, 

Than hope, if sin remain 

Unpurged; or tor pardon look, 
If death for ever reign. 


4 When I survey the evidence 
Which serves the fact to shew, 
That Christ was raised from the dead, : 
J find it fair and true, | 
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2 THE EVIDENCE AND IMPORT 
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SECTION 4 


Ink wit Uitnebses were not deri d, 

By fancy or by fraud; 

They, moy'd, and held by ev'ry doubt, 
Till glaring truth forbade. 


2 For forty days, from time to time, 
He unto thoſe appear d, 
Who knew him best before his death; 


They saw, they felt, they heard. 


3 With jealous eyes, and ears, they all, 
In company, him try'd; 
Oft with him ate and drank; and thus 
Were fully satisfy d. 


4 When by me scriptures he their 6 
Of this mistake reliev d, | 
That Christ sliould be an earthly prince; 
They saw, and they beliey'd. 


* Suppose his Mends, who mourn a his death, 
Too fond, too easy all ; 
No thought like this can touch the case 


A Of persecuting SAUL ; 


6 Whose honour; conscience, ever y thing | 
That's dearest to mankind, 


-_ 


Fix'd him in mortal spite *gaingt all N 
Who to the faich inclin d. 


OF CHRIST's RESURRECT! 10 N. 


SECTION FL: 


Non did they cuningly devise 
A fable to deceive | 

Mankind, so credulous' what sooths 
Their passions to believe. 


2 This task had been as hard for them, 
As from the guards to steal 
The body, or for sleeping guards 
To see what. then befel. 


3 They were not fit for such a task; 
Io many, and too rude, 
To manage such a plot, before 

Ihe prying multitude — 


4 Of Jews and Gentiles, both combin 4. 
As their own int'rests led, 
If possible, to manifest 
That Jxsus still was dead. 


5” Nor can I think what gain or prize 
I hey in the world propos'd ; 
Impostors in their schemes have still 

Their int'rests fast inclos d. 


s 6 In face of shame, of pain, of death, 
They boldly testify'd; 
All hope, but of eternal life, 
5 They chearfully deny d. 


7 No pride of knowledge could be [TY 
1 By telling such a tale; 
| Religious honour there, pd 'd 
Was to the Jewich zeal ; 


4 THE EVIDENCE AND IMPORT 
8 Why then did Paul the zealous Scribe, 
Forsake the strictest sect, 


And leave the learn'd, to follow men 
Held base in each respect? 


SECTION III. 


How did the fishers speak with tongues 
Of nations all around ? 

Whence all at once such liberty, 8 
And boldness had they found ? 


2 Why did the power that Jesus rais'd 
Appear as he foresaid? 

As they believ d his word, so was 
That promis'd pow'r display'd ; 


3 In mighty signs and wonders done 
Before the eyes of all ; 
And that same pow'r they witness'd of, 
was ready at their call. 


4 Why did the pow'r of God, in signs, 
Call on the world to hear 
These men bear witness of that fact, 
If false it could appear? 


6 Did God to rogues or madmen lend 
His wonder-working pow'r ? 
Was ever cheat, er raving tale, 
So own'd of God before? 


OF CHRIST's RESURRECTION. 5 
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How could the fishers testimony 
Explain the prophecies 
Far better than the doctrine taught 
By Scribes and Pharzsees:? 
2 No other thing they testify'd, 
But what had been foretold 
In Jsr'el's law; its mysteries 
Their witness did unfold. 


3 The Rabbi's sense of their own law 
 Unworthy was of God; 
The Galileans clear'd the book, 
And all divine it show'd. .* 


4 The scope of all the prophets forth 
In their report they bring, 
" Concerning Jesus' sufferings, 
And glory following. 


5 Their story of his life and death 
Draws that MESSIAH true ; 
And so divine a character 
| Man's wisdom never drew ! 


ED. 


How could the divine glory shine, 
And ev'ry property 
Of Godhead shew itself so bright 
In a contrived lie! 
. 


6 THE EVIDENCE AND IMPORT 


2 Forgiving mercy, grace, and love, 
In Jesus fully shine; 


No less God's judgment gainst all xin, 


And gov reignty divine: 


3 His truth, his wisdom, are display d 5 


With his almighty pow'r : - 
No fact or word did ever shew 
So much of God before. 
4 This fact demands with awful pow'r, 
My faith, yea faith divine; 
As it declares to me, O God! 
The; glory that is thine. 


5 As 1 believe I see thee near: 
The sight quells all my pride; 
No worldly lust can shelter here, 
Nor in thy sight abide. 


6 Thus the apostles witnessed 
The very word of God; 
Their testimony bare his name 
Through all the world abroad. 


SECTION VT. 


THE wrote their testimony down 
For future ages then, 
Tradition's frauds all to prevent, 

By their well. re! pen, 


7 


OF chRIS RESURRECTION.” 7 


2 In the New Testament; whetes 1 we find. 
The monstrous things foretold, 
Which worldly men have built on it, 
And how they would it mould, 
3 To serve their int'rests in this life, © 
Their honour, wealth, and ease; 
A worldly kingdom from the cross 
Of Jesus Christ to raise 


4 Th' apostles writings, in the hands 
Of such ungodly men, : 
For many ages hidden lay, 
And kept from vulgar ken. 


£ Lot it was never in their pow'e 
| That scripture to destroy: 
But still it stands; and nothing can 
Their kingdom more annoy. 


6 God's marv'llous providence o'er it, 
Preserv'd it thus entire, 
And in the sev'ral languages 
Made it again appear; 


7 To testify 'gainst all the ways 
The clergy ever took 
To blind the world, and raise- themselves; 
— Their doom stands in their book. 


$ Ev'n as th' Old Testament (from whence 
New Test'ment scripture shews 
The truth of what it testifies ) 


Is sacred held by eus; 
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3 THE EVIDENCE' AND MrORTr 


9 These spiteful enemies of Christ, 


Who stupidly maintain 
The credit of the book, which shew 
Christ dy d, and rose again; 


10 That race so long without a place, 
That nation not yet past, 
A Standing sign is, that the words 
Of Christ shall ever last: 


11 So i in the Roman kingdom broke 
The clergy's strange empire, 
(Which to consume, God's providence 
And word do now conspire, ) 


12 Most evidently hath fulfill'd 


The Scriptures, Old and New, 
Which speak so much of Antichrist, 
And shews the whole i is true. 


13 They from the clergy's ways who take 
Occasion to blaspheme 
The way of truth, and scoffers are 
Under the Christian name; 


14 These walking after their own lusts, 
God's works and patience, till 
Construe against his word; but thus 
Ihe scripture they fulkL 


* 
* 
® 


\ 


5 7 fog 


2 It chews that from the guilt of all 


OF-CHRIST's RESURRECTION. 9: 
PART Il. 
'THUS ev'ry thing conspires to hen, 
That Jesus is alive: 


| From this his whole religion doth 15 
A tertainty derive, A 


SARECTION- L 
HIS resurreRion him declares 
The just and holy One, 


Who dy'd a sacrifice for sin, 
Since he himself knew none, 


. 6 


Those sins for which he dy d, 
He was discharg'd, the law fulfill d, 
And justice satisfy d. 


3 The holy law made life his right, 
Who should perform these things; 
And Jesus did them: so his work 
From death again him brings; 


4 To live, as th' end of Mofes' law 
For righteousness, to all 
Who shall on him believe; to save 
All on his name who call. 


5 God's wrath, as darkness, fill'd his soul, 
While he a curse was made 
For us; but now the Father's face 
Makes him exceeding glad. 


10 THE EVIDENCE' AND IMPORT 


6 This juſt deliverance from death ( 
| And divine favour due 

l To Christ's complete obedience, 

[ Is their's who hold it true. ; 


* 


« 


SECTION II. 


AS Jesus lives; the Jews blasphem'd 4 
His Godhead who deny 'd: 

His resurrection clear'd this point 
In question when he 4y'd:; 


2 And manifested him to be 
That shepherd great foretold, 
And call'd THE LORD GOD in the word, 
Which him foreshew d of old. 


3 That living One, who for his sheep 
A mortal man became; 
Had power to give his life for e 
And take again the same. 


A” 


4 All worth divine shines bright i in him, 
Who merited to rise 
From death, the wages of our sins, 
And reign above the skies. 


5 The Father's majesty appear d, 
And all his glory shin'd, 
When he commanded him to live, 

And him his-heir design'd. 


. 


*  CHRIST's RESURRECTION. 11 


6 The holy. Spirit's pow'r divine 
Did then work mightily, 
To raise the first-born of the IG; 
And him to glorify, | 


7 This worth entitles men to life; 
By this. command they live: 
And this same power enlivens all 
Who through it do believe. 


8 Thus three in ane IEHOVAH. did 
Create the world; one said; 
One did complete each work; and one 
Approv'd all that was made: 


9 These three made man, who now restore * 
| Him lost, and manifest 
* Their Godhead one: we in their name 
Are both baptiz:d and blest: 


| 10 Thus, in the first-born of the dead. 
We find the only God, 
In persons three to be ador'd, 


By faith in Neu, N 


—ñꝝ́ 
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SECTION III. 


JESUS both dy d and rose to rule 
The living and the dead: 5 

The dead shall rise; he Il judge the world; 
He's over all the head. - 


12 THE EVIDENCE AND ror 


2 The judgment unto him pertains 


The law who magnify d 
By his divine obedience, 
And for its honour dy d. 


3 His resurrection did declare 
Him the King of Tsrael; © 
That son of David, David's lord, 
Whom prophets did foretel. 


4 His condemnation on this hend 
Revers'd was when he rose, 
To sit on the right hand of God, 
And reign amidst his foes, 


5 Till they at last shall all be made 
| His footstool; and his own, 
With kirti, o'er all God's works restor'd, 
Shall reign upon his throne : 


6 His kingdom is not of this world, 
Who rose to reign in heav'n; 
His people suffer first with him, 
Then heav'nly life is giv'n. 


2 


SECTION FN. 


THROUGH Christ's arising we repent © 
The sins'for which he dy d, 

As pardon just, we crave through him 
By mercy glorify'd, 


mn bh 


' OF CHRIST's RESURRECTION. 


2 His agony, when guilt transferr'd 

Upon him, press'd him sore, 
Turns into grief that cursed joy 
We had in sins before. by 


3 His ross undid the strength of sin, 


hen he a curse was made: 


From trespassés we live to God, 
Through's rising from the dead, 


4 Who is exalted as a Prince, 
And Saviour, to give 
| Repentance and forgiveness free 
To those he makes believe. 


SECTION V. 


FROM him obedience we are taught, 


With patient suffering, 


Whoſe humble cries and tears from death 


Eternal life did bring. 


2 When though he were the Son, the things. 


He suffered made him know 
That self-deny'd obedience, 
From which that life did flow. 


3 His love constrainelh us to live 
Unto ourselves no more; 

But unto him who dy'd, and vose, 
From death us to restore, 
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| t4 THE EVIDENCE, &e. 

| 4 His law of love well fits the men 

i Their common life who owe 

3 o his most loving Ffe, and death, 

fit By which God's love they know. 

5 And as he kept his father's laws, 
And in his love doth stay; 

1 So his own love he'll manifest 

[1 - To such as him obey. 


3 CTI ON VI. 
If we by faith be rais'd with him; 
F Thence faileth our desire 


To heaven we aspire: 


2 We have no standing city here, 
But seek for one to come: 

A worldly rest we do renounce, 
And heaven is our home. 


1 3 Our portion is not in tlie things 
1 1 Which worldly men inflame 


For ease, for wealth, and fame. 


5 4 But let us patiently expect 

0 1 The rising of the dead; 

F  _. "This is the hope of all the church 
Which owns Christ as its head, 


To things on earth; with lively hope 


With envy, while they strive for pow'r, 


* 
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b *) 
CHRISTIAN SONGS. 


SONG I. 
Brxss be the day, Fair Charity, 
| When, with a SAVIOUR's name, 


On earth, with blooming grace adorn'd, 
A heavenly guest you came. 


| 


2 Born of no man, to none on earth 5 
Thy heavenly birth thou owes : 
Sprung from thy GOD, in thy bright charms 
His glorious image glows. 


3 True as the object to the glass, 
With him you wake your fire ; 
Frown when he frowns, hate what he hates, 
And what he loves desire. 


4 On ev'ry chosen human breast, 
Thou stamp'st with work divine, 
The form of GOD, and bid'st a heav 'n 
In ev'ry bosom shine. 


5 The beggar basking in thy beams, 

F Forgets his miseries: 

Hark! lonely widows sing to thee, 
And shouts from orphans riſe. 


6 Happy the man whose fervent breast 
Contains so fair a guest! 
He hath dispers'd, (his Maker cries) 
| And lo, his fame shall last. | 
17 B - ” 


16 CHRISTIAN SONGS: 


Diffuse thy beams, and teach my heart 
With genial warmth to glow : 
For lo, without thy heav'nly aid, 
In vain my numbers flow, 


8 Could I with elocution speak, 
| Transcending human tongue; 
And could I sing in strains more sweet 
Than ever angel sung; 1 


9 And did not Charity inspire, 
And raise herself my voice; 
My flowing verse were empty sound, 
„My eloquence were noise.“ 11 


10 Yea, had I faith to weary racks, 
And pass unhurt through flame: 
And did not Charity inspire; 
My labours were in vain. 5 16 


11 1 love which plumes the wings of hope, 
And bids her strength exert; 7 E- 
Which brings our faith from zound to tante, 


From Fancy to the heart. 17 


12 A time shall come, when constant Faith 
And patient Hope shall die; 
One lost in certainty of sight, 
And one dissolv'd in joy: 1 


13 But thou shalt last, when thege no more 
Shall warm the pilgrim's breast, 
Or open on his dying eyes 
His long expected rest: 


88, 


14 


15 


16 


17 


18 


EHRISTIAN SONGS. 21 


. 


PART III. 


3 BUT, rst, they're doom ꝰd for sin to woe, 


? That he for them might undergo 
Their curse, and so might fully prove 
1h' infin.te jealousy of Love: 


And at the same time manifest 


Mercy relieving the distrest; 


Mercy, all sov'reign, and all free, 
Saving from boundless misery. 


He's unto them the fruit of love, 
The grft which can its greatness prove; 
And ev'ry gift which grace bestows 
Is GOD. like as from him it flows. 


And he's the object; es forth 

Cn them made — is worth; 

All built in him, one mansion meet, 
Where God's love ever dwells complete. 


Let Wisdom, therefore, be his name; 
The spring of wisdom him proclaim : 
Call him the Word who can express 
GOD's goodness all, and fully bless. 


Acknowledge him the only Son, 
Son of his love; in him alone 
The Spirit” 5 else all can dwelt 
Who is our great Immanuel. 
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SONG IV. 


g Foors worship gods who hate not sin, 


Nor saving power have: 
Our GOD, the living and the true, 
Can both be just and save. 


2 The just Cad and the Saviour, is 
His character alone: | 
His throne is fix'd in righteousness, 
And Grace reigns on the throne. 


3 Man's life, which in God's favour lies, 
Is stung to death by sin; 


The deadly sting drive in: 


4 That God who wounds, alone can heal 
The mortal wound he gave: 
In Jesus, dead and rais'd, we see 
God's pow 'r and skill to save. 


5 Hast thou to buy the just God's grace? 
| Or know 'st thou what to give ? 
First Justice slew his only Son, 
Ere Grace could make us live. 


6 Know, then, on no precarious ground 
Stand Grace and Life to men; 
For life now reigns in God's dear Son, 
For us by Justice slain. 


The skill and pow'r which form that life, 
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7 This is the only true God; this 
Is life eternal, sure: 
Then, little children, keep yourselves 
From every idol N 


SONG V. 


Tc Dion fair Hope, (tho' heav nly born, 
Thou visist's human race,) 
And let us in thy sacred glass 

Survey our Saviour's face. 


2 Let songs for ever crown that morn, 
When, new to life again, 
Immanuel rose, and sent thee down, 
Full fraught with life to men. 


3 Though man, in Eden, was of old 
With heav'nly visits blest; 
More happy they to dwell with whom 
Descends this heav'nly guest: 


4 For them a fairer Eden shines, 
And on their wond'ring eyes 
The riches of their smilling God 
In larger prospects rise. 


5 Led by the hand, celestial Hate, 
How oft, at thy desire, 
Has man encounter'd shame and want, 
Nor shrunk to pass through fire ? 


24 CHRISTIAN SONGS. 


6 See, gazing on the ample joys 
Which wait. a happier day, 
How the pale famish'd visage smiles, 
And poverty looks gay! 


7 O happy they whose dying eyes 
By thy bless'd hand's are seal'd ! 
In hope of life they sleep, and wake 
To see that hope fulfill*d. 


8 Let others bound their life and joys, 
In what's to earth confin'd: | 
Take wing, ye saints, and soar with Hope | 
To pleasures more retin'd ; : 


9 Where Jesus waits to crown your flight 
With transport in his face, 
And where th' eternal arms unfold 
To meet your dear embrace. 3 


10 But what is Hope, and what is Faith? 
But fainter stars of night, 
'To:guide the pilgrim through the shade, 
Till dawns the morning light, 9 


4 
11 O! let the morning-star arise, 
And usher in the day 
With brighter beams; then paler lights 
And shadows fly away. 
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2.0.3.0 \ Bs 


PART J. 


VI nations hear, tis Heav'n doth call: 
Ye slaves, ye kings of ev'ry tongue, 

Give ear; the theme concerns. you all; 
The great Salvation is my song. 


2 'Tis not for this, or for that realm,— 
Tis no such mean contracted scheme, — 
Let ev'ry tongue adopt the Psalm; 
The common safety is my theme. 8 
3 The grand deliv'rance then display d, ) 
By God's dear Son, the Prince of Peace, 
When, rising from the grave, he said 
Jo his elev'n, with lips of grace; 


4 All hail! my brethren, peace to you! 
That perfect bliss my father hath, 
He gives to me, I give to you; 
For I have turn d away his wrath. 


5 Your works are finish's by my hand; 

Your debt is paid, your sin forgiv'n ; 
And, lo! I mount yon sky to stand 
Your ever faithful friend. in heav'n. 
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6 Ye see I live, who once was slain: 
Tell all the world the gladsome news; 
That God is reconcil'd to men, 


Barbarians, Greeks, as well as Jews, 


7 In desarts, towns, to ev'ry kind, 
O'erjev'ry mountain, ev 'ry plain, 
Tell, my salvation's not confin d 
To any rank or sort of men. 


8 Speak boldly i in my name to all : 


My word with equal force prevails 
On wise, on fools, on great, on small; 
The mountains level, raise the vides, 


9 Suspect not how the news may please 


The sons of pride, who make their boast 


Of wisdom, wealth, and worldly ease ; 
Nor think your labour will be lost. 


10 Dream not in all th' apostate race, 
A well-disposed heart to find, 
To welcome or improve my grace: 
Hope nothing from the human mind. 


11 The great reward of all my pain 
Stands not on such precarious ground: 
Thus not one soul should life obtain; 


Thus all my pangs were ions Fam: 


"4 
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SONG v. 
PART II, 


HE that surveys the heart of man, 
Who testifies 'tis only ill, 

Would ne'er have form'd his saving plan, 
On aught e on his will. 


2 Yet God, in mercy, purpos'd hath, 
( And God's salvation standeth sure) 
To bless all nations; and my death 
+ Hath made their blessedness secure. 


3 All my redeem d sure mercies boast: 
or so his will that sent me is, 
Of all I've giv'n let none be lost; 
But raise them to eternal bliss. 


4 The glad report, my soul, embrace; 
The bless'd decree, my soul, adore ; 
Here only all thy comfort place, 
When heart and flesh can aid no more. 


Away with that redemption lame, 
That with salvation is not crown'd ; + 
| scorn that narrow-bounded scheme; 
My soul abhors th' insipid sound. 
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* 


6 How vain that universal grace, 
; Which doth no certain bliss bestow ; 
Which leaves the universal race 
Expos'd to universal woe! 


The grace of God in Jesus shown, 
Most sure salvation brings along; 
Salvation to our God alone, 
Of ev'ry tribe shall be the song. 


8. Is any heart so black, so foul, 
Excluded here? "Tis surely mine: 
But who's that narrow- hearted soul 
God's common safety dares confine ? 


9 Who dares confine it unto them, 
Who boast a will dispos d t' embrace ? 
Who boast a mind of better frame 
T' improve the influence of his grace? 


10 Who can by merit God prevent? 
Let him stand forth for recompence : 
But Lord, for ever, ever grant 
Preventing grace be my defence. 


" 
oy 


— 


11 Be that redemption mine for ay, 
Which from the dreadful: curse doth free 
That, with the whole redeem'd I may, 
The praise of all ascribe to thee... 
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SO N G vi. 
Wu H ERE shall the guilty who hath lost 


I The divine favour by his sin, 
Find worth, which he can safely trust, 
A righteousness to glory in? 


2 How calm his guilty conscience“ fears? 
What shall he work, what shall he feel? 
He wearies heav'n with prayers and tears : 
But, ah! there's something lacking still. 


3 Behold the cross! :the blood divine 
| Which there for sons of wrath was spilt! 
Here's worth enough to glory in 
Enough to purge the foulest guilt, 


5s 4 When fond experiences are gone, 
All frames and feelings blown to air, 

19 The cross remains your boast alone; 

For all your righteousness is there: 


5 Is guilt your burden? from the cross 
Springs glorious liberty to you : 
Or would you worldly lusts oppose'? 
The cross victorious stands to view. 


free 


6 Would ye like Jesus shine, when he 
In glory comes the second time ? 
Mark well his aspect on the tree; 
Take up the cross and follow him. 
* = 
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6 How vain that universal grace, 


Which doth no certain bliss bestow ; 
Which leaves the universal race 
xpos d to, universal woe! 


7 The grace of God in Jesus shown, 


Most sure salvation brings;along 1 
Salvation to our God alone, 
Of ev'ry bat ob Shall k be the song. 


8 18 any heart s0 plack, 80 foul, 


Excluded here? Tis surely mine: 
But who's that narrow-hearted soul 
God's common safety dares confine; pe 


9 Who dares confine it unto them, 


Who boast a will dispos'd t' embrace? 
Who boast a mind of better frame 
I' improve the influence of his grace? 


10 Who can by merit God prevent? 


Let him stand torth for recompence E 
But Lord, for ever, ever grant 
Preventing grace be my defence. 


11 Be that redemption. mine for ay, 


Which from the dreadful: curse Joth free 
That, with the whole redeem'd I may, 
Ihe praise of all ascribe to thee... 


— 


N 
\ 


E £1 


6 


CHRISTIAN SONGS. 25 


8 ON G VI. 
V HERE shall the guilty who hath 10 


I be divine favour by his sin, 
Find worth, which he can safely trust, 
A righteousness to glory in? 


2 How calm his guilty conscience' fears? 
What shall he work, what shall he feel? 
He wearies heav 'n with prayers and tears: 
But, ah! there's something lacking still. 


- Þ 3 Behold the cross! the blood divine 
* Which there for sons of wrath was spilt! 
; Here's worth enough to glory in, 

Enough to purge the foulest guilt. 
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4 When fond experiences are gone, 
All frames and feelings blown to air, 
The cross remains your boast alone; 
For all your righteousness is there: 


5 Is guilt your burden? from the cross 

pHPßprings glorious liberty to you: 

Or would you worldly lusts oppose'? 
The cross victorious stands to view. 
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6 Would ye like Jesus shine, when he 
In glory comes the second time? 
Mark well his aspect on the tree; 
Take up the cross and follow him. 
1 Py 


— Ya 
=, — 


— — — IT - — — 7 5 1 . ag I " > TY 
E * — — rene : — p o 4 - 8 . 
. ht K 5 . F : 

* rat IE i . _ . = - - _—_ * * — te — 2 8 

* 2 — —_— ——— 5 F 3 [> nt — * ET SRI ES . 
* 7 1 — — — — n r * * 
A — E 2 . . ] 

r 1 . - 

2 
— 


n 
n 2 
r EI oo Br 


3 
n DS 
es ane IRS es nos th * 
- Le tA 


"Oi 8 2 2 
1 — 
- —_ 3 
3 —— 
CES: 
3 


—— MEN 
: —_—_— | . 
- — J N * r 2 : - ja - * — * N "ey 
* : wy * << - Py A rt me 
a y 4 7 , — — . * 7 
2 r ̃ ˙ . IE a el Ss 99 * * 0 
0 


—— 
D 


* 


9 2 2 
* _ * oO PE AY ae EPS 4 Yd os - 
2 — 3 n r 

C K HEAD 


6 No more the blood of bulls and goats 


25 CHRISTIAN SONGS, 


SONG VII. 


Acre, immortal priest! 
O'er peace and righteousness doth reign, 
O Most high God, before thy face, 


And glory fills the bless d domain : 


2 For now the strife is at an end, 
'Twixt sinners, righteous God! and thee, 


How thou should'st make the guilty bless'd, 


Yet just and righteous herein be. 


3 To end this strife, God interpos'd, 


His dread and solemn oath : He swore, | 
To consecrate the only Son 


Of God a priest for evermore, 5 
4 With sacrifice his hand was fill d, 
In God's own presence to appear, 
With blood divine shed from himself, 
Most precious, and for ever dear. 


5 No more a sinful mortal priest, 


With dying breath for sin atones; 
Nor stands confessing his own guilt, 
Nor dies, succeeded by his sons: 


Sprinkles the earthly holy place; 
No more in tinsel'd glory stands 
A sinful mortal begging grace, 


= 
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SONG VIII. 


To thee, O Jesus! is my pray r, 
| Who mankind by thy death hast sav d, 
And to the holiest of all 


A new and living way hast pav'd, 


2 Rescue me from myself, O Lord ; 
„ Break Satan's power within my zoul ; 
I, And let not worldly lusts me rule, 

But by thy spirit them controul. 


3 Tho' red as crimson are my sins, 


Thy blood can make them white as snow: 


If thou but speak'st the word, then straight 
£ My soul shall vanquish'd see xs toe. 


4 Most precious Faith thou purchas d hast, 
And Love which never fades away, 
And Hope which soars on swiftest wing, 
Breathing for everlasting day. 


5 Teach me thou meek and lowly One, 
To learn of thee this world to scorn, 
Thy cross to make my only boast: 

Humility let me adorn. 


6 Let faith of things, not seen as yet, 
And fear of evils slow but sure, 
And love of truth, and hope of bliss. 
Unmerited, my soul secure. 
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SONG XX. 


'T naxxs to that love which gave us.God 
To bleed, to purge our sin; 

Who in the worth of his own blood, 
The heav 'ns hath enter'd in; 


2 And to the holiest of all 3... 2 
Hath consecrate a way, | 
'Fo enter thro? the rended vail, 
And grateful worship pay. 


3 Here ends all search, our God to please; 13 
We'll work for life no more: 
This blood gives ev ry conscience ease; 
*Tis balm for ev'ry sore. 
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4 Bless'd be the day that we were taught „„ 
By sov Teign grace to stand; 
In righteousness we have not wrought, 
Nor once touched with our hand. 


5 Turn, ev'ry wounded conscience, here 
Our bleeding God survey: 
God from the glorious sufferer 
Hath turn'd his wrath away. 


6 Here's access to the Father's face 
Thro' Jesus“ wounds and blood: 

= At the blood-sprinkled throne of Grube 5 \ 

. Adore the living God. 2 


: WH 


CHRISTIAN: SONGS | 


50 X. 


d Prarss ye JEHOVAH, and the TRY ; 
Who dy'd and yet alive became ; 
Who hath redeem'd us unto God, 
Out of the nations, by his blood: 


2 And raized us from the dunghill, 
To shew his pow, and sov ' reign vin. 
And set us up as priests on high, 
To offer praise eternallyjß; 


3 And made us reign as kings with God, 
To rule the nations with a rod; 
For he Il in glory come again, 
To give the Saints the righteous reign, 


4 On earth, where they have lien low, 
Beneath oppression of the foe: 
Sing forth the glory of his name, 
And ever more his grace proclaim. 


SONG XI. 


d WIXN this great world was fram d of God, 
5 And earth carv'd out for our abode ; 
When all these orbs their course began, 
And i in harmonious order ran ; 


CF 
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2 When God had laid the corner stone, 
And rested in the works he'd done; 


The morning stars together sang, 
The heav'ns with tuneful echoes rang. 


3 The sons of God a shout did raise, 
To see the fabric speak his praise; 
The pow'rs of fire; of light, and air, 
Express'd his godhead ev'ry Where. 


4 But chiefly in the corner stone, 5 
In man, his image brightest s 
A creature, fit to take delight 


With him in all his works of might TY 


5 But, ah! this harmony e'er long 


Stopt short.—Sin enter'd—marr'd the song: 


Infected first the corner head. 
Then quick thro” all the building $pread, 


6 No human skill could e'er avail 5 

T)pis fretting leprosy to heal; 

No creature's blood, no mortal priest, 
Could purge away the noxious pest; 


7 Dread ruin, louring from on high, 
With all her bolts of wrath, drew nigh; 
Till that bless d day, decreed of heav'n, 
When from the dead to us was giv'n, 


8 The Lord in human likeness, made 
Moore fit the works of God to head, . 
Than any being could be foung 
In all the wide creation round. 1 


1 
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9 This glorious Immanuel 


10 


111 


With wretched us vouchsaf d to dwelt, 


Transferr'd our fretting leprosy, 
And felt its worst malignity : 


Shut out from God, and Jſra'l's camp, 


His spirit felt a fearful damp : 


Fill'd with our plagues, a loathsome cup 
Was giv'n to him; — he drank it up. 


This draught, cn with the curse, 


Soon left him breathless on the cross; 


I2 


13 


14 


15 


The blood gush'd from his pierced side, 
And first himself it purify'd. 


Then having sprinkl'd ev'ry stone, 
He, as head- corner was laid on : 
Thus, of God's temple ev ry whit, 


Speaks forth his praise, in Christ 8 


Two guiltless birds were captive led 
To paint this truth; the one was bled; 
One dipt in blood, to heav'n let loose: 


That blood restor'd th' unhallow'd house. | 


The whole creation evermore | 
Stands now more glorious than before, 
Knit by a corner stone, thro' which 

No evil can the building touch. 


Ye morning stars, renew your notes, 
Triumphiag o'er all Satan's plots, 

In concert with the church of God, 
Who shew the worth of Jesus“ bload, 
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16 Sin's but a pause put in your song, 6 


To make the following notes more strong; 
The Just, the Saviour, shines more bright 
Than in the . the air, the light. 


{A\ . 


N , o N XII. 


Tn IS is the day the first ripe sheaf 

Before the Lord was wav'd; © 

And Christ, first-fruits of them who. 82 0 | 
Was from the dead receiv d; 


2 In name of all for whom he dy d, 
That after him they may 
Rise when he comes, a harvest full . 


Of lite that lasts for ax. f 

3 And, as the truttrof the first. fruits, © ; 

Ihe Spirit came, this day + | 

Of that glad feast, a comforter 
Wich us on earth to stay; 

4 As th' earnest of th' inheritance, ; 

Ev'n that same heavenly rest, * 

Where Jesus ent'ring, hath from thence { 

Us with the first fruits blest. ( 

Then let us keep the day of rest; - 

Our works for us are done: 3 


The seventh day Sabbath is no more; 
The earthly rest is gone. 
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6 To th' heavenly rest let's follow him, 
Whose death hath pav'd the way; 
And, with the whole creation, groan 
For that redemption-day. 


0" 
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SONG XIII. 


Th Y worthiness is all our song, 

O Lamb of God! for thou wast slain; 
And by thy blood bought'st us to God, 
Out of each nation, tribe, and tongue ; 
To our God mad'st us kings and priests, 
And we 25 reign upon the earth. 


3 Golvation to our God, who shines 
In face of Jesus on the throne, 
The only just and merciful : 
Salvation to the worthy Lamb, 
With loud voice, all the church ascribes ; 
Amen! say angels round the throne. 


3 To him who lov'd us, and hath wash'd 
Us from our sins in his own blood, 
(And he hath made us kings and priests, 
To his own Father and his God, ) 
The glory and dominioꝶ be 
To him eternally. Amen! 
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SONG XIV. 


Tuo loads of guilt oppress my soul, 
And make me to complain; 
Tho' floods of sorrows on me roll, 
And cause me cry for pain; 


2 Tho' wretched and distress'd I am, 
All darkness and despair; 
And though I see myself shut out 
From. lite, and hell appear ; 3 


3 One ray of light, shot from the sun 
Of righteousness, can warm 
My frozen soul, restore the day, | 
And all my fears disam . 
4 Tis his to bring reviving warmth, | 
Where coldness sat before, : 
And usher in the day on those | 
Who mourn'd in darkness $ore. 5 


'5 I then begin to lit my head, F 
And cast my eyes around, 

With joy behold the glorious scenes 
Which in the day abound. N 
6 I'm pleas'd, and happy, and lay down 
To bask me in his ray ] 

And wish no intervening cloud X 

May hide him from my eyes, I 


— > Ws 
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GRG XV. 


H x that would enter into life, 
Must first himself deny, 

As lost in Adam, self-destroy'd, 

And justly doom'd to die. 


2 No prayers nor tears can here avail, 
No working out of merit, 
No godly thoughts, nor warm desires, 
Nor tastings of the Spirit. 


3 God says, In my belov'd Son 
I fully am well pleas'd. 
The sinner hears, and answers him, 
Amen! my soul is eas'd. 


4 Then love to God in Jesus Christ, 
Love to his saints, his words, 


Confirms, and proves unfeigned faith, 
And joyful hope affords. 


5 Thus, Lord, let us thy word believe: 
Grant us the love of God; 
And when our hearts and strength do fail, 
With thee be our abode. 


SONG XVI. — — (Is A. x1. 12.) 


Fs ROM Jets s humble stem shall sheot 
A glorious branch; but first lopt olf 

It shall be from its native root, 
Then for an ensign rais'd aloft. 
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2 Upon Mount Zion he shall sit; 
His voice shall reach remotest lands; 


At hearing, nations shall submit, = 
And, list' ning, wait his dear commands. 


3 His lips drop wisdom; righteousness, 
And truth divine, begird his loins ; 
And with abundant peace, he'll bless 

The happy folk o'er whom he reigns. 


4 No hurtful beasts shall then annoy,— 
All jarring feuds shall melt away; 
The child shall with the viper toy 

The lambs with lions frisk and play. 


5 Then he shall set the poor on high, : 
And part the righteous from the vile: 
No gloomy storm shall rend the sky, 
But an eternal day shall smile. 


5 Thou, prince, shalt sing in that bless'd age, 

= JEHOVAH, Il thy praise make known, 

4 Thy word's fulfill'd; take up thy pledge, 
And claim thy being as thine-own : 


Because thy wrath against me burn'd, 
My folks sins fiercely to TEPTOVE ; : 
Because thy wrath away is turn'd, 
And thou hast me solac'd with love. 


8 God my salvation is; behold, 1 
And share with me, my ransom'd throng: 
Beyond all fear, III now be bold, 


IJEHOVAH is my strength and song. 


CHRISTIAN SONGS, WF ! | 
9 Here let your feasted eyes remain; | l 
See! God is my salvation : 
Now I'm refresh'd from all my pain, 
| To see his glory rais'd thereon. . 


10 His glorious perfections all, 
So wondrously summ'd up in love, 
Shall to my soul, once serv'd with gall, 
An ocean full of pleasure prove. 


11 Ye meek ones, from this fount of bliss, 
That without measure in me dwells, 
Draw now salvation to your wis, 
As from so many living wells. 


12 And ye hall sing in that glad day, 
Praise ye JEHOVAH ; let his name, 
Who was, and is, and is for ay, 
Be ever your delightful theme : 


113 And make his works done mightily, 
Among all people to be known; 
And ever keep in memory, 
His name exalted is alone. 
14 JEHOVAH sing, the man of war, 
Whose right hand hath done valiantly, 
Amazing deeds, excelling far 
The wonders wrought at the Red sea. 


i5 And this in all the earth is known: 


rong Rejoice with shouts, O Zion's bride; 
yy Tor great is 15r*«/'s Holy Ong, 
1. Within thy courts who doth reside. 


D 
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SONG XVI. 


LET the saints all rejoice, and triumph in their king, 
To Jesus with shouting and melody sing; 

For sinners' redemption his life's blood he gave, 

And the faithful true witness will never deceive. 


2 His blood's all your boasting, his blood shed for you; 
| With confidence trust him — his words are all true: 
= For he seal'd with his blood ev'ry promise he gave, 

"i ud the faithſul true wi:ness will never deceive. 


He promis'd a crown, when he left you the cross, 
And he with a kingdom rewards all your loss : 
To glory he leads, while ciose to him you cleave, 
And the faithful true witness will never deceive. 


4 How glcrious to follow the dear suff' ring God? 
Through great tribulation, the path that he trod! 
His faithful redeem'd in that path follow'd have, 
And the foithful true witness did never deceive, 


When he calls you afflictions and sorrows to bear, 

| He feels these afflictions; and he wipes ev'ry tear: 
#1 ; Through fire and through water he never will leave, 
| And the faithful true witness will never deceive, 


& He promis'd more grace, that you fall not away, 
And his blood is plighted for your life for ay ; 

He lives wholly for you, what more can you crave? 
And the faithful true witness will never deceive, 


7 He promis'd most sure, He comes quickly again, 
And he waits to hear you echo back your Amen, 
Of that hope of glory he'll never bercave, 

And the faithful true witness will never deceive. 


8 That e' change — body he caus'd you to hope, 
Like his glorious body he shall raise you up, 
All shining in glory, redeem'd from the grave; 
Aud the faithful true witness will never deceive. 


CHRISTIAN SONGS. 39 


Sy SONG XVII. 


1 IOU Lion of Feludaly s tribe, 
Thou root of David, who's like thee! 
a To whom all creatures must ascribe 
Of worth divine th' excellency : 
O Lamb of God! who once wast slain, 
But now appear'st amidst the throne, 
From death by thy blood brought again, 
We.sing thy worthiness alone: 
Where others fail for want of worth, 
In strength thy glory there shines forth. 


2 Thou only worthy art to take 
The book, and open all its seals 
Because thou slain wast; for thy sake 
Are all the things that book reveals: 
Thou hast redeem'd us by thy blood, Y 
From ev'ry tribe and ev'ry tongue, 
Nation and people, unto God, 
As his own portion them among: 
We're consecrated, by thy blood,. 
A royal priesthood to our God. 


FH That. book foretels a glorious reign: 
For us upon the 3 thee, 1 
When we from death are brought again, * 
'ope, And nations all shall broken be: 
Thou wilt fulfil whate'er it says, 
Of suff rings first, of glory then: 


D 2 


40 CHRISTIAN SONGS. 
Each event the seal'd hook displays, 
And hasten thee to us again, 


To make us reign on earth as kings, 
With thee, and ay possess all things. 


8 ON & XVIII. 


e O Zion's . rise; 
Shake off thy dust; no more repine; 

Let gladness sparkle in thine eyes, 

In all thy fairest garments shine. 


2 Behold thy King, expected long, 
In humble pomp at length appears; 
Amidst yon praising infant throng, 
His meek majestic head he rears. 


3 No fiery steed he rides; he sways 
No tinsel rod of earthly reign : 
A colt, ne er us'd till now, conveys 
To thee thy lowly Prince divine. 
4 Here's no vain croud, no gaudy shew: 
| Babes, taught of heav'n, resonnd his praise; 


His paths the Galileans strew 
With branches of triumphing peace. 


5s With ardent zeal to crown the hw, 1: 
He enters grand! see there he is! 
His presence strikes a gen ral awe ;. 
The wonder circles, Who is this? 


se; 
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6. He visits now his Father's house, 
And shews himself the son and heir; 


He frowns away all vile abuse, 
Smiles on his babes who praise him there. 


7 This first day of the week, he shews 
A grand prelude of joys to come, 
When. he should rise, and wide diffuse 
The oil of joy his friends among. 


8 The blind and lame by him reliev'd, 
His saving I light and strength proclaim; * 
His foes with shame and spite are griev d, 
To see his works, and hear his fame. 


9. Hosanna | thronging myriads shout, 
JEHOVAH brings salvation nigh: - 
Hosanna! ev'ry babe cries out, 
JEHOVAH, send prosperity. 


10 To him, who, in IEHOVAH's name, 
Lraws nigh to save, all praise belongs: 
Peace reigns in heav'n with ev'ry beam = 
Of glory in the Highest Ones. >" 


11 Salvation unta David's son; 


All blessing unto [5's King: 
His kingdom blessed be alone, 
And bless d the people of his reign. 


12 To praise the just and saving King, 
How bless 'd to be a little child! 
When he in glory comes to reign, 


Then all his babes shall kings be stil d. 
— AF F6 
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13 In all the earth how worthy is, | 
_ JEHOVAH, our dear Lord, thy name ; 
From infant lips thou perfect'st praise, 

Thy strength, to put thy foes to shame. 
5 op ed j tt | 7 


SONG XIX. 


Str yonder. 3 come, turn aside, 
And this great sight behold : 

The veh' ment flames of wrath divine 
On Christ the man take hold. 


2 This bush did burn midst fierxcest flames; 9 
Yet unconsum'd it stood: ER 
The man Almighty wrath sustains,; - 
For why ? The man was God, 


1} 3 Lifeless awhile his body lay, . 

bk To shew. the flame was dire; 

But uncorrupted soon it rose; 
His body quench'd the fire. 


4 That hour, on all his church, unite 
With lim, the flame did ru; 
And not a branch nor twig was burnt, 
For God was in the bush. 


5 Tho” guilt, mall your suff rings, makes - 
You brambles for the fire; 9928 
Yet, God, in midst of you; preserves „ 


From all that wrath entire. 
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6 Then follow Christ midst floods and flames; 
With him go dauntless through: 
Nor floods, nor flames, repell'd 2 love 
He, gracious, bare to you. - - 


7 Are ye like Ier'el, well nigh erush'd 
With burdens, sins, and foes? 
To clear your path, he'll part the deeps, 
And on your en'mies close. 


8 Shrink not although the furnace burn 
With seven times heated flame; 
The Son of God will tend you there, 
Who suff 'ring overcame. _ 


9 He quickly comes, from all your pains. 
To give you bless'd: repose : 

And then, with pow'rful hand, he'll turn. 
The flame upon your foes. ; 
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SONG XX. 


WI HEN to my sight, thou Gop, appears, 
| I'm fill 'd- with sudden fear, 
Thy justice, with uplifted arm, 

O'erwhelms me with despair. 


2 The former signs of grace no more 

_ Relieve my troubl'd heart; 
_ And past experiences of lave of 
Are torture to my smart, 1 

| : 
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--; What shall I do? my pray 'rs and tears Hs BL 
Are impious in thy sight: 


I am remov d from thee as fan 
As darkness from the light. 


4 Is there no room for mercy left? 
ls grace for ever gone? 
IA mind the years of thy right hand, 
And wonders thou hast done: 


5 How to be one with sons of men, 
Immanuel did not corn; 
And how from Mary's virgin womb., 
The holy child, was born: 


6. I'll mind the greatness of the love 
Which in his breast did burn, 
When all. the wrath of God for sin, 
Upon his soul, did turn... 


7 Oh! did the Father's dearest Son 

mw Go mourning to the grave? 

And did he die for sin, that grace - 
Might dying sinners save? 

8 See from the dead the Prince of Life 
In glory bright appears! 

No. further proof of love I'll seek; 

This quiets all my fears. 


ts 


9: This stream of light within the cloud 
Sure token is of grace: 
Where wrath did frown, see mercy smiles 
From lovely 1 face. | 


de 
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10 This sign of love my soul relieves ; 
'Tis ease from all my pain : 
] will not blush to see thee, God, 
Because the Lamb was slain. 


* 


SONG XXI. 


How sweet's the grace that doth appear, 
In healing sinners stray'd from God! 
How oft that sight may we behold, 
Where JAH himself makes his abode! 
His tender mercies, like himself, 
Our utmost stretch of thought surpass ; 
Where we expected wrath and frowns, . 
There he discovereth love and grace, 
Which shine to us in Jesus' face. 


2 Thus, when the youngest son with shame 
Seeks ways to plead for's father's grace; 
His father eyes him yet afar, 
And meets him with a fond embrace; 
His mouth he stops with kindest kiss, 
With finest robe doth him invest, 
His hunger by rich food doth cease, 
And mirth guceeeds, to glad the feast. 
Thus grace to rebels is exprest. 


15 
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SONG XXII. 


| Thr death of God, who death o'ercame, 


Doth fire our love, our lusts destroy; 
The praises of the worthy Lamb 

Our tongues shall ever speak with j joy : 
His blessed merit now doth shine! 
And we're possess'd of worth divine. 


2 Tho' floods of guilt our souls invade. 


_ A wounded conscience pain us gore, 

We'll say the ransom's fully paid, 
And justice can demand no more : 

Justice and mercy are unite, 

And our salvation is complete. 


3 In midst of deepest grief we'll sing A 


For boundless mercy swells the song; 
We'll soar aloft on swiftest wing, 

And join the heavenly choir among: 
This blessed harmony alone 
Holds heav'n and earth in union. C 


SONG XXIII. 


3 VI HEN Jesus shall the second time 


Appear, to judge the man of sin, 
And to reward his faithful saints, 
Whose joyful reign shall then begin; 
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2 The separation of the seeds 
Shall then most evident appear; 
No hypocrite shall then lie hid: 1 
Take heed for now the time draws near. = 


3 As from a rocks's stupendous height, | 
The eagle doth descry her prey; 
She with her young sucks up the blood, 
And where the slain is, there are they : 


4 So when the Lamb who once was slain, 
And by his blood bought us to God, 
Shall in his glory come agai | 
The saints shall flock to his abode, 


5 Then they who feasted here below, 
On his broke body and shed blood, 

Shall ever fill'd be with his love, 
And fully see that God is good. 


6 Let us then look and long for him, 
Say, with the church, Come quickly, Lord ; 

To such the righteous crown he'll give, 
As promis'd in his faithful word. 


SONG XXIV. 


| Tur divine lover and his spouse, 
Their marriage is a lofty theme, 

Meet only for the heavenly muse, 

And them fir'd with the divine flame : 


= i 
4 Fig 
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2 1 only can the beauties see 
Which are display 'd in him who chose, 


Tho' he was God, a man to be, 
That he might seek and find his spouse. 


3 For him, who, in the form of God, | I 
Had been before the world began, 
And then in flesh made his abode, 

And ſhew'd himself in form of man, 


4 No match was found. But he to have, 1 
By purchase dear his wish'd-for bride, | 
His life for her moſt freely gave ; 
And she came of his pierced side. 


5s Thus Eve from sleeping Adam's side, 1: 
A comely form was brought to him: 
He waking, his own likeness spy'd; 
And, knowing well from whence she cam 


6 Bone of my bone, flesh of my flesh, 
This is, said he; and let her name, 
Deriv'd from mine, serve to express 
Her rise from me, anotlier same. 


* Therefore a man his parents dear 
Shall leave, and unto one remain, 
Join'd as his wife, in bond most near; 
One flesh they are, and no more twain. 


8 A better source, Christ in his death 
Of being, to his mate doth prove : 

And rising from the dead, he hath 
Found the fair object of his love, 


to 
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9 Where sin and death's deformity - 
Had been, behold! a living form, 


His image shews in purity, 
And beauty such as could him charm, 


io From his great Father he came forth, 
And left his mother church of Jews, 
To join the church that has her worth 
From him; and cleave toher, his spouse. 


11 The name he gave her, * can declare 
That she's of him, and with him one 
In sp Tit divine, ev'n as they share 
In flesh and blood; such nearness none. 


12 A firmer band than mingled clay; 
A tie divine knits the bless'd pair, 
In union which shall last for ay: 
My soul, in this have thou thy share. 


SONG XXV 
IV word of truth, why sin and death 


Among God's works were found © 
Why, hy a law fo sinners giv'n, 
Was sin made to abound ? 


in. > Why where the highly-favour'd Jews, 
Abandon'd to fulfil 
The things foretold of Christ, and dare 
The prince of life to kill? — 
Jo | 


* Christian, 
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3 It was that mercy might triumph, 
Where sin before did reign ; 
That, in the darkest wickedness, 
The strength of grace might shine. 


4 Why was that nation broken off? 
| The Gentiles graffed in? 
And they again, like eus, cast off 
By following their sin ? — 


5 It was to stain the pride of all ; 
Pour shame on ev'ry face; 
That all th' elected remnant might 
Indebted stand to grace. 


6 And that they all might be built up, 2 
 Thro' faith, an house for God, 
And grace might shine more bright to them, 
When wrath pursues the proud, _ 


7 O great the depth! O rich the store 
Of knowledge all divine! 
Most perfect wisdom, thro' the whole, 
Surprisingly doth shine! 


| TORT | I FAY as 2 


17 = %a 


8 Who can his judgments deep search out? 
His awful steps pursue ? 
Who was to pry into his thoughts, 
When first his plan he drew ? 


9 Who was upon his counsels, when 
| His great designs were laid ? 
Who hath oblig'd him with a gift? 
It sure shall be repaid, 


L 228 
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10 For of him, thro' him, all things are, 
And unto him again; 
To him all glory be ascrib'd, 
For evermore. Amen. 


SN 
SONG XXVI. 


Go Mercy, Mer cy, from on high, 
Descends to rebels doom'd to die! 

"Tis mercy free that knows no bound: 
How grand, how gladsome is the sound! 


2 Tis grace by righteousness that reigns, 
Where every God-like beauty shines ; 
em, So leaves no doubt from whence it came; 
Then grace divine we dare it name. 


First mercy favour'd mortal view, 
When God's own Son an infant grew; 
And in its full perfection shone, 
When dying Jesus cry d, Tis done! 


{ It triumph'd when from death he rose, 

And broke the pow'r of all our foes; 
And since he took his seat on high, 
Now mercy reigns eternally. 


b 


Grace down in show'rs of mercy fell, 
Refreshing thousands ripe for hell ; 

Who lately fill'd with dev 'lish wrath, my 
Had doom'd the Lord of heav'n to death, 
E 2 
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6 It courts not men of mighty name, 


7 Let haughty mortals frown and fret, 
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But visits those o'erwhelm'd with blame; 
It makes the poorest wretch look gay, 
And empty sends the rich away! 


Who sov'reign boundless mercy hate; 
Thro' all the mansions of the blest, 
That mercy only is confest. 


8 Untib we join the happy throng, 
Let boundless mercy be our song ; 
And may the mighty God confound 
All those who dare its course to bound. 


9 Amen, the holy prophets cry 5 
Amen, th' apostles loud reply; 
Amen, thro' all the heavens goes round ; 
Amen, let us on earth resound. | 


SONG XXVII.— lea. XL. 1—4.) | 


Bxnol p. my Servant; whom 1 send 
Down from the pure realms of light ; - 8 
My chosen One, my darling Son, 
In whom is fix d my soul's delight. 


2 My Spirit's fulness ever dwells 


On head of this anointed One; 
By him my judgment, and my truth, 
To lands remote shall be made known. 
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3 He shall not cry, nor lift his voice, 
Miong crowds to raise the loud alarm; 
He'll shun all strife for kingly pow'r ; 
No earthly grandeur shall him charm. 


4 The bruised reed he shall not break, _ 
His strength in weakness to display: 
His lovely folk shall wear his yoke; 
His gentle rod they will obey. 


5 The smoking flax can ne er expire, 
For he sustains the hidden flame: ;: 
The sinking sinner he relieves, 4 
Who trusts for life his precious Name. 


6 Vea, many waters cannot quench 
The fire which burns with feeble ray : 
His kingdom's light th 25 t dimly shines, 
Shall blaze like noon-tide of the day. 


He judgment unto victory 
Shall bring, to put his foes to W 
His brethren then triumphantly 
Shall sing the glories of his name. 


8 Arise, O Lord, victorious come, 
In all thy Father's brightness shine; 
O come to save thy saints ! and, Lord, 
Begin thine everlasting reign. 
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8 ON G. un. 


Tux. Love that thought on — mi, - 
Doth angels tongues employ ;- | 
The grace that stoop'd' to Adam's race, 
T he heav'ng doth fill with Joy. 


2 This, from eternity, was: hid 7 
In divine Wigdem's breast; „„ 
Ihe grand design of mighty Love T 
The church doth manifest. 


3 When we survey that stately dome, 
Where heavenly beauties shine; 
In wonder lost, we must proclaim 
The architect divine. 


4 The depth's as low as JESUS lay. 1 

When humbl'd to the death: _ 

The height's above all heav'ns with him; 
All, things are far beneath. _ 5 


” 


Cp 


1 All in the heav'ns and on the earth 1 
The breadth well comprehends; 
To ev'ry nation, tribe, and tongue, 4 
With freedom it extends. 
6 The length from Adam to time's end, 5 
Thro' ev'ry age doth reach, 
The building shews the love of CHRIST, 1 
Which doth our ken outstretch, 
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n' angelic throng with: thptures view 
Ssͤalvation . structure rise: 11 

y it God's wisdom manifold - 

With wonder strikes our eyes. a 


s From ev'ry tfibe and tongtie are made 
| Materials for the frame; | 5111 


Here ev'ry kind of sitiners join; (KCl Fi . 
In CHRIST they are the same. 


9 When the head-stone shall be brought forth © 
Redemptſon work to crowti; © 

The saints and angels then shall hon, 

Grace! Grace! in high” renown, 


j 
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SONG, XXIX. — Pon. ex. paraphrazed. 


TEHOVAH' to my Lord hath said, 
At my right hand sit thou and wait; 
Till I beneath thy feet have laid. 
Thy footstool, all who do thee hate. 
2 From Zion forth JEHOVAH sends 
The sceptre of thy sov'reign power; 5 
As far as thy foes pow 'r extends 
In midst of them be governor. 


3 Thy folk, as off rings of free will, 
| In that day of thy pow 'rful call, 
E The heav'nly holy place shall fill; 
Thy pow'r on- them as dew shall fall. 
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4 The dew of thy nativity, 1 <a 
That from the womb upon ; thee | lay, 
Is all with thee, since + thou rose 9 ; 


| 5 jebowia gaye " an and s Scan 11 
And as his, being it muſt stand; 


His word and oath, unshaken doth, erte 
Unshaken faith, and hope e 


6 Thou art a priest for evermore, 
After the order of that Wb 

Melchizedeck ; none him before, 

Nor after, en h station _ | 


7 The Lord at thy right hand shall kill 
Great kings,” in that day of his ire ; 
He M judge the nations, and them fill | 
With bodies heap'd in slau ghter dire. 


8 To Antichrist, head oer much land, 
Ile then shall reach the deadly blow: ; 

That dreadful pow'r shall not withstand: 
The much more dreadful overthrow. 


S 1 
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9 He shall drink up his people's part 
Of that fierce torrent in his way; 
And leave the rest to fill the heart 
Of all his foes with wrath for ay. 


10 Therefore he shall lift up the head 
Above all things in glory great; 
To raise his people and down tread, 
In endless death, all who him hate. 


m_ 


CHRISTIAN SONGS, 57 


$ONG XXX. 


Inova the nathe is of our God alone ; 

Who was, is, and shall be, and change he knows none; 
In purpose, and promise, and deed, he's the same; 
And where he's performing his word, there's his name. 


2 He was Independent in purpose of grace, 


Before any being besides him had place; 


The source of all beings, dependiryg on none; 
I AM, THAT I AM, then he dares say alone. 


3 He is Independent in that word of grace, 
That make s'a distinction among Adam's race; 
He will be for ever performing his word, 
And 50 shall his name be for ever r ador d. 


4 In JESUS. the purpose of grace was sure laid; 
In Jesus declared it is, and full said; 
In Jesus the promise shall surely be done; 
God's name's in the Slain Lamb, in midst of the throne. 


5 He's Alpl and Omega, the first and the last; 
Divine grace, and truth all in Jesus stand fast; 
The works of creation all on him depend; 

In him their beginning they have, and their end. 


6 And that new creation the chureh, that's the crown 
Of all the divine works, him ever will own, 
Its beginning, and ending; in him it stands sure, 
And leaning all on him, shall ever endure. 
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SONG XXXI.— PSAL, CXXXVIL. paraphrased. 


PART J. 


By streams of rivers, broad and strong, 
That strength and pleasure do afford 

To Babel, there we sat among 
The proudest en' mies of our Lord. 

2 But when we Zion call'd to mind, 
With Shiloh's streams that softly go, 
No ease in Babel we could find, 

And from our eyes sad tears did flow. 


3 Our plesant harps, in grief of mind, 1 
We hung upon the willows there: 

These instruments were ne'er design d 
In Babel's concert to have share. 


4 Our captive-leaders, when they saw, 


Said, why may ye not here take heart 15 
And sing to us beneath our law ? 


So in our mirth come take a part. 


5 They made us howl, and yet forbade 


Our groans, and mirth required thus; 
Bring of the music ' Zion had, CL 


Such part as may best take With us, 


6 In decent uniformity | Sie a! 


With ours, and no more from your mouth, 
Complaints of sad calamity, 


Nor antique songs to us uncouth. 


10 


Fd 


\ 
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7 How shall Jehovah's holy song | 

Sound from our lips in th' alien's land = 
And songs to Zion that belong 5 
In Babel's concert be prophan'd ? . 


8 Shall this fill Zion's place? shall we 
Take pleasure here and quite forget 
Our native land, and thoughtless be 
Of Zion's former comely state? 


9 Or shall we never drop a lear | 
Upon her rubbish and her dust? ; 
Shall we for Babel's hope or fear 
Quit our regard to her most just? 


PART 1, 
o JERUSALEM Ut in this land, 
1 lose of thee the memory; 


Then, for thy sake, let my right hand 
In play lose all dexterity ! 
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11 Yea, unto my mouth's roof let cleave 
My tongue, no more to move in song; 
When, on my heart, I no more have 
- The rights that unto thee belong! 


12 And if I do not still take care 
To set Jerusalem above 
uth, The head of all my joy, that there 
he Its joy and crown che still may pr ove! 
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" 13 As Zion rises, so high flow' | | 
My joy, but still heneath that crown; 


And as she is depress d, fall low, 
And underneath be thou press'd down, 


14 Remember, 'in Jerusalem's day, 
His children, Lord, who did despise 

His birth-right, and gave it away 
For morsel, that might him suffice, 


15 These never could subjection bear 
To Zion's laws and yoke most just; 
That carnal race, void of God's fear, 

Said, raze it, raze it, to the dust. 


16 Daughter of Babel, painted whore, 
On many waters set in state; 
Thou think'st not (for thou art secure) 
Of him who brings thy dreadful fate. 


17 Blessings upon that righteous One! 
The Lord's anointed Cyrus true; 
Who, as thou unto us hast done 
Comes to reward thee quickly now. 


18 Vea, blessings on him; for he'll take 
The younger harlots by thy side, 
And them in pieces, for our sake, 
Dash shall THE ROCK where we conſid , 
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SONG XXXII. 


2 HERE's no name among men, nor angels, so bright 
As the name of Jesus, che Father s delight: 

The joy of his children, they lisp out this name, 
And sweetly its praises soon learn to proclaim. 


2 The wonder of angels, their choir sound it high; 
The terror of devils, far from it they fly. © 
'Tis great thro? the whole earth, and highly esteem'dy 
As ointment forth poured among the redeem'd, 


3 The serpent's seed hate it, while yet tis their fears 
By their spite against it, it Shines the more clear. 
In all gospel churches this name 1s ador'd, 

As their shield and glory, with cheerful accord; 


4 And there *tis declared, the help of distress'd, 
The hope of the hopeless, and ease of oppress d. 
The church of the first born. with angels of lighit, 
Shall sound forth its praises in endless delight: 
But fully unfolded it cou'd be by none 

But Jesus among 2 who knew it alone. 


SONG XXXIII. 


BLEST he! who chast 'ned, and well taught of God, 
To lead and love the heav n- directed road: 


Whose breast receives, by heav'n's all gracious plan 


A sober mind, God's greatest gift to man, 
Like him who tho? the sov'reign Lord of all, 
Yet thus allur'd mankind to hear his call; 


2 All ye who groan, with fruitless labour prest, 
Come see my labour, I will give you rest: 
Take up my yoke, and learn the lowly part 
From me, for meek and lowly is my heart. 
Thus, only thus, your souls true rest shall find; 
And knen my yoke is light, my burden's kind, 
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SONG XXXIV. 


9 y HE N Israel pass'd the pathless main, 
Jehovah led the chosen train; 


And when pursuing foes drew.near, 
His cloud remov'd to guard their rear. 


2 While its bright light was Israel's gpide, 
Thick darkness on the other side 
Diffused horrors, fears, and woes, 

A double night on Israel's foes, 


3 So as he leads his chosen band, 
By light divine from Babel's land, 
A wall of fire defends their lines, 
And in the midst his glory shines. 


4 His word a lamp is to their ways, 
Life, light, and joy, are in its rays ; 
Their hope partakes of heav'n begun, 
And reſt in prospect cheers them on. 


5 Yet this same word of peace and rest 
Darkens the kingdom of the beast ; 
While darkness fills the wide 3 
They rage and gnaw their tongues for pain. 


6 Then fear them not, but still proceed 
Like Israel, where his word shall lead: 
Soon comes the Lord to end your fears, 
To crush your foes, and dry your tears. 


f 
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_ 


SONG XXV. 


n, Tre glorious myriads round the throne, 
Who tune their songs to Jesus' name, 
Tell of no merit of their own, 
But Jesus worth alone proclaim. 


2 They do not say, „Thou gav'st us grace, 
This and the other work to do:“ 
The only song in that blest place 
Is, Thou art worthy : only thou. 


I'3 Thou'st wash'd our robes and made them white 
In thy own blood; this is the song ; — 

And they shout forth, with great delight, 
Salvation doth to God belong. 


4 Ten thouſand times ten thouſand shout, 
Worthy the Lamb, for he was Slain: 
Surrounding angels all cry out, 
With an united voice, Amen“ 


Let us on earth, with grateful voice, 
Cheerful, resound a loud Amen ; 
And say, while we in him rejoice, 
in. Worthy's the Lamb for sinnens gain. 
6 Without one thought that's good to plead, 


O! what could shield us from despair ? 
But this — tho' we are vile indeed, 


There's wy — yes, worth infinite there 


6% CHRISTIAN SONGS. 


W ww 


SONG XXXVL 
\ V HEN 1 my wicked heart survey, 
And course of life from day to day; 


There's nought to meet my wretched view, 
But sin, and death, its proper due. 


2 My heart's a source of eviry ill, 
Averse to. all that's good my will; 
And pride, by which the angels fell, 
Proclaims aloud, I'm ripe for hell. 


3 O!] can a wretch, so vile, so blind; 
So ripe for hell, forgiveness find? 
There's not a wretch who breathes the air, 
Has stronger reasons to despair. 


10 


4 But honour, praise, and glory, rise 
To him who reigns above the skies! 
To pardon guilt of deepest stains, 
Unbounded mercy ever reigns! 


71 


s The mighty God, Immanuel, 
Deign'd on this earth with man to dwell ; 
That sinners might be freed from guilt, 
The blood of God's own Son was spilt. 


6 His chosen he redeem'd from death, 
When he for them resign'd his breath: 
Bearing the curse, the wrath divine, 

That mercy might for ever shine. 


» 
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See from the dead the First-born come 
The Lord of life has burst the tomb! 
Io all the world, from this blest hour, 
Declar'd the Son of God with pow'r. 


8 When he had his disciples blest, 
Who worshipp'd him, their God confest, 
To his reward in heav'n he rose, 

In name and stead of all he chose. 


At God's right hand most blessed made, 
The man of sorrow's now made glad, I 
His kingdom stands; his reign is sure "= 
His worth for ever doth endure. "Ft 


5 


10 This is enough; — tis all we need; 
The Lord of life is ris'n indeed: 

The vilest wretch who breathes the alr, 
Has now no reason to despair! 


O may our joy and boasting be 

In him, who died upon the tre: 5 
May the redemption shining there, 

For ever shield us from despair. 


SONG XXXVII 


8 ING the praises of the Lad; 
His great love to us record, 
Who hath made his grace divine, 
Towards guilty _ to shine. 

© & 
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2 When by sin we were expos'd 
Unto death — God interpos'd ; 
And did lay our help upon 
His own Son, the mighty One! 


3 He thro” death destroy d the foe ; 
By his grief remov d our woe: 
Thro' his. glorious saving might, 
Life eternal brought to light. 


4 He the curse bare on the tree, 
That the guilty might go free: 
And redeemed us from wrath ; 


Where is no thy sting! O death? | 
s All our works for us he wrou ght * 
Peace and liberty he brought: 2 | 
Greater bliſs, we have to boast, | 
Than the life which Adam lost: F 
6 For, he lives beyond the grave, . 5 
From death's hand us to receive; 
Where eternal joys remain; 80 
Where no sorrow is, nor pain. 
7 To the Lamb who died and rose, 3 T. 
And hath conquer d all our foes, 
Glory be for ever givn | Ke 


By the saints, in earth, and heav'n. 


I 
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S ON G XXXVIE. 
( ACTS, CHAP, I, VER. 9, IO, 11.) 


Wu Galileans stand you now 
Up gazing to the sky? 
The Saviour's gone from mortal view 
| To Zion's mount on high! 
You saw him slain a sacrifice : 
He now High Priest is known 
In heaven, to appear for you, 


And send the blessing 


2 Remember well his last adieu; 
And oft his friends remind 
How you with lifted hands he bless d, 
And shew'd his heart so kind. 
How, as he bless'd, he mounted up, 
And met the cloud of light ; 
So be assur'd he'll come again 
In heav'nly glory bright! 


3 Then gaze not here, nor think till then: 
Your eyes cah. see his face : 

Keep his commands ; go tarry where 
Himself assign d the place. 

They went ; — the promis'd Spirit came ; 
Their friends were multiplied: 

'Midst all their suff rings gladness reign'd' 
And God they glorified, 
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SONG XXXIX. 


9 

Tis finished! THE SAVIOUR cried, 
When,on the cross he bow 'd, and died; 
Tis finished! all heav'n resounds, 
Th' Eternal's mercy knows no bounds ! — 


Let's catch, my friends, the heavenly theme, 
Tis finished! let us proclaim : 

Justice divine is now appeas'd, 

God rests in his own Son well pleas'd. 


3 Tis finished! ye nations hear, 
fruitless labours now forbear ; 
By Jesus' finish'd work alone, 
There's access to God's holy throne. 


4 Tis finished! The work is done! 


By God's own well beloved Son; 
His work most perfect is, and pure, 


And shall eternally endure. 


5 


'T:s finished ! The Lamb once slain, 
Is from the dead rais'd up again ; 
He hath ascended up on high, 
And captive led captivity. 


6 *Tis fimshed! Now may we sing, 
Devouring death! where is thy sting ? 
O grave! where is thy victory? 
Here's life and immortality ! 
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Nis finished]! Here's food for praise, 
ker s subject meet for heav'nly lays; 
And God's redeem'd shall ever sing, 
The praises of th' Eternal King! 


$ Then let us still with thankful voice, 
In Jesus' finish'd work rejoice ; 
Tis ſinisned! Let us proclaim, 
Eternal thanks to God's great name. 


SONG XI. 


\ Y Herewith shall I o'erwhelm'd with sin, 
Before THE LORD appear? 


Or how can such a wretch as I 
To the MOST HIGH draw near ? 


2 Where shall the conscience stung with sin 
Apply, relief to find? a 
And where's the balm, whose healing pow'r 
Can cure a wounded mind ? 


3 Can all the pow'r of man do ought ? 
Ah no! tts all in vain — 
'Tis GOD that wounds, and GOD alone 
Can heal the wound again 


4 And lo! Jehovah's boundless grace 
The blessed cure supplies; 
To save his people from their sins, 

See! Jesus bleeds and dies | 
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5 Vea, rather see he lives again! 
And shall for ever live; 
And will to all for whom ne died, 
This life eternal give. 


6 Then, what tho' in this vale of tears, 
Our sorrows may abound ? 
And for afflictions mortal stroke, 
No cure can here be found ? 


7 Our life is hid with Christ, in God; 

| When Christ our life appears, 

His people he'll with glory crown, 
And wipe away their tears. 


8 Let this, my friends, be all our hope, 
Let this our thoughts employ ; 
Thro' this blest hope, in death itself, 
There's glorious room for joy : 


9 Fill'd with such hope, let this vain life 
Evanish from our eyes: 
Let solid, boundless, endless bliss 
Before our view arise; 


10 And let us with one heart, and soul, 
To God our voices raise; 
By him this grace was purchased; 
To him be all the praise. 
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SONG XII. 


BrnoLD:! what love the Father hath 
On guilty man bestow'd! 

That we, poor sinners, sons of wrath, 
Should be the Sons of God! 


> O! how beyond expression great 
The love of Christ doth shine: 

'Tis like himself! TH' ETERNAL GOD 
Past knowledge! all divine! 


> Behold ! for guilty, guilty man, 
The Lord of glory dies; 

Lays down his life, them to redeem, 
A precious sacritice ! 


And God the sacrifice accepts, 
His wrath is now appeas'd ; 
| He looks to his beloved Son, 
And says, „I am well pleas'd.” 


| Now, doth the ever worthy Lamb, 
Who for his people died, 
See of the travail of his soul, 
And is well satisfied; 


Now peace and good will, towayds men, 
In boundless streams do flow ; 

And joy, and hope of endless lite, 
Doth God thro' Christ bestow. 


72 CHRISTIAN SONGS. 
yy. 01 let us then resound the note 
| Which still prevails above; 


And ever sing, with joyful hearts, 
The wonders of his love. 


— 
SONG XIII. 
To guilty mortals why so kind, 
So long indulgence shown? 


So many bounties round the year 
Thus copiously sent doyn Ty 


2 Why does the sun renew the day, 
With all reviving beams ? 


The skies, like breasts which ne'er run dry 


Refreshment send in streams? 


3 Doth judgment Sleep ? Can God the Judge, 


On sin forget to frown ? 


Nay! Death devouring ev'ry hour, 


In course all men cuts down, 


4 But 'midst the rage of sin and death, 


Proceeds a grand design ; 
The glorious light of endless life, 
Across the gloom doth shine. 


5 The Lord is ris'n, the King of peace, 


The King of righteousness; 


He bare the curse, he reigns on high, 


The nations he will bless. 
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6 He spares the world, till he completes 
His grand design of love: 


For this he makes his sun to shine, 
And rain sends from above. 


7 For this are powers ordain'd of God, 
To keep the world in awe; 
That vi'lence may 'nt o'erwhelm the earth, 
Till thence his folk he draw. 


18 Then let us raise our voice to God, 
And daily praise his name, 
Since all the bounties of the day 
That merey reigns, proclaim. 


8 O NG NLIII. 


HABA KUE lil. VER, 175 18, 19. 


Tho- the fig-tree to blossom owl cease, 
And no fruit in the vine should appear; 
Tho' the labour of the olive decrease, 

And the fields with no meat crown the year; 
From the fold tho' the flocks should decay, 
And no herd in the stall should be found; 

In JEHOVAH yet joyful I'll be, 

In's salvation my joy shall abounds 
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2 And when my faith is like to fail, 
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SONG XLIV. 


Alno; temptations threaten round, 8 
And feeble as the moth I'm found; 

Midst greatest dangers let me see 

Thy grace sufficient, Lord, for me. 


And doubts and darkness most prevail; 
Hold thou me up, and let me see 
Thy grace sufficient, Lord, for me. 


3 When (Heav'n forgot) my foolish heart 
In this vain world would choose its part; 
Call back the wanderer Lord to thee, 


And let thy grace my safety be. 


4 When warring passions vex me sore, 
And I dare trust myself no more 
Thy strength, my ſtay in weakness be, 

Thy grace sufficient, Lord, for me. 


5 When all conspires to work my woe, 3 
And in despair to plunge me low, 
When terror takes faft hold on me ; 
Lord, let thy grace my safety be. 


6 And when thro' death's dark vale I go, 4 


O let me then thy guidance know]; 
Then comfort send, and let me see 
Thy grace sufficient, Lord, for me. 
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7 Thanks to thy name, that thou, O Lord, 


Help to the worthless can'st afford; 
Lord, help me then, and let me see 
Thy grace sufficient still for me. 


8 I have no claim for grace at all,- 

On me thy wrath might justly fall : 
But Jesus died! — His merit see, 
And reach thy mercy, Lord, to me. 


8 0 \ N G xt. 
Gloy unto Jesus be, 


From the curse he set us free; 
All our guilt on him was laid, 
He the ransom fully paid. 


2 All his glorious work is done, 
God's well pleased in his Son: 
For he rais'd him from the dead, 
And he reigns his Church's head. 


3 His redeem'd his praise Shout forth, 
Ever glorying in his worth: 
Angels sing around the throne, 
“Thou art worthy: Thou alone!“ 


4 He will goon return again, 
And his saints with him shall reign ; $. 
In this hope they joyful say 
Come Lord Jesus — come away. 
om Pr 
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** 


SONG XLVI. 


Brnor»! the bright morning appears, 
And Jesus revives from the grave: 
His rising removes all our fears, 

And shews him Almighty to save: 
How ſtrong were his tears and his cries! 
The worth of his blood how divine! 
How perfect his ſacrifice is 

Who rose, tho' he suffer'd for sin! 


2 The man, who was crowned with thorns, 

The man who on Calvary died, 

The man, who bore scourging and scorn, 
Whom sinners agreed to deride; 

Now blessed for ever is made, 
And life has rewarded his pain; 

Now glory has crowned his head, 
Heav'n sings of the Lamb who was slain. 


2 Believing, we share of his joy; 
By faith, we partake of his reſt ; 
With this, we can cheerfully die ; 
For with him we hope to be bleſt. 
This makes us regardless of fame, 
And riches and honours despise, 
We suffer for Jesus“ great name, 
And die, that with him we may rise. 


— 
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4 We wait for his coming again, 


To raise us in glory with him ; 
Then, gladness his saints shall obtain, 
His foes shall be cloathed with shame. 


— Then shall his afflicted, and poor, 


From duſt and the dunghill, be rais'd 
Their want and disgrace are no more: 
By him they 1 with princes are plac'd. 


z Then will he moſt fully reward 


The kindnesses done to his name; 
For faithfully he hath declared, 

He takes them, as deeds done. to him: 
Ye blest of my Father come near, 

Sit down oh my heav'nly throne ; © 
_ Inherit the kingdom prepar d 

For how Who 1 in his Sen. 


6 Then let us look forward to this, 
And joyfully take up his cross; 
His servants shall be where he is, 
And all that we lose is but dross: 


They're honour'd whom he shall approve, 


There riches shall never decay; 
Their joy is complete in his love, 
Their tears shall be all wip'd away. 
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8 0 N G XLII. 


Howz' R despis'd Christ 8 ep be, 
Howe er midst desart lands they stray, 
Them carefully seek out will he, | 

And cheerful they Il his voice obey. 


2 He'll like a faithſuFShepherd lead 
Them safe, and keep with tender care: 
With his life-giving truth them feed, 
Where streams of promis'd comfort are. 


3 Whatever dangers. threaten round, 
From dangers he'll their refuge —_ - 
T hus strength in greatest straits be found, 
And none shall tear them from his love. 


4 Thro' life and death their guide he 1 be, 
(His worth in life and death their boaſt!) 
« Of these whom thou hast given me” 
(He l Fay! at 1 Lo none Tue lost 5 
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8s ONO XLVIN. 


Wurd God to sinners first displays 8 
The glory of his sov'reign grace, | 
So wonderful it seems to them, 
They almost fear 'tis all a dream. 


8 19 
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2 Shall sinners, who from day to day 
Have spurn'd his grace, and gone astray, 


Yet in his boundless mercy share 
And find no reason to'despair, 


3 And has the man, God's fellow, died, 
And all his juſtice satisfied — 
That mercy might flow free to those 
Who all their life, have been his foes 2 
1'Yes, God's well pleased in his Son, 
Who all our works for us hath done: 
None may for want of worth n 
e. Since Jesus died, and rose again 


5 What grace! what boundless grace is this! 
Like God, and God alone it is! 


g (The vilest in his name may truſt) 
Le: While he forgives, divinely juſt ! 


6 Hence fill d with rapture, we his praise 
In grateful, joyful songs do raise ; 

And foes surpriz'd sometimes exclaim, 
„The Lord hath done great things for them!“ 


Ves, he hath done great things for us, 
Whereof we're glad, and glory thus ; 
And well we in his work may boait, 
For Jesus died to save the loſt ! 


8 O «till from Satan's bondage, Lord 
Do thou deliverance afford: 
As streams enrich the barren ground, 
So let thy grace in us be found. 
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9 And as we need it more and more, 
May we still see unbounded store, 
Grace, reigning thro' Chriſt's worth, may we 
For us still all-sufficient see. "of 


10 For tho' we so in tears, ere long 
No sigh shall interrupt our song 
When Christ in glory shall appear, 
We'll joyful reap without @ tear. 


11 For Christ, the man, with Power to save, 
Did go forth weeping to the grave; 
And in the earth this precious seed : 
 Himself, the grain of wheat, was 9 


12 Now glorious fruit from him doth Spring 
Which he'll returning, with him bring ; ; 5 
In that glad day his ransom d . 
Full of his j Joy, shall come along. 


13 He comes let all bis people Sy 
Amen— Ev n so — Lord come away! f 
Soon may thy sheaves be gather d in, 
And thy expected reign begin. 


* 


14 For thou shalt reign on earth, and we 
Hope Lord to reign as kings with thee: 
O may we, looking for that day, 
Spurn ev ry other hope away, 
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SONG XLIX. 


Im S day, we call to memory, 
That Chriſt the Lord for us did die : 
He bore the curse us to relieve ; 

And died, that we might ever live. 


2 But death no power on him could have ; 
For death he conquer'd, and the grave ; 
And pass'd triumphantly on high, 
Where now be reigns eternally. 
Z This day, a sign to us is giv'n, 
That peace is now enthron'd in heav'n; 
That grace, through righteousness divine, 
Unto eternal life doth reign. 


Christ now is enter'd to his rest; 
And we by faith in him are blest, 
With pardon free and heavenly peace; 


All e his sov'reign grace. 
5 By, this, 10pe a blest release 


From sin and death; and henceforth cease 
To work for lite, since Jesus said 
With his last breath, 'Ti is Jmisheds J 


Then let us on this holy day 
To him our grateful worship pay: 
On his eternal worth rely, 
And love and serve him cheerfully. 
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SONG . 


Haut hail ! the happy wish-d for time, : 
When Jesus shall appear: 


When the last trumpet loud shall sound, 
And all the dead shall hear. 8 


2 They Ul burst the bands of death with j joy, 


And loud Hosannas raise: f | 
In him who lov'd them they'll rejoice, | * 
And glorious make his praise. . 


3 © Thou! Thou art worthy T still shallbe FI; 
Ihe burden of their song; 


} 
J 
er For theuredeem'd us, and to thee / 
« The glory doth belong.” , | « 


4 We hope to join the grateſul note, 


And with loud triumph ing. |} © 
„Where ? where's thy vict'ry now, O grave 5 


O death! where is thy sting ? 


3 | s 


s ON G II. 


* HEN pale distress o 1 the face 
And disnial fears of death take place, 


W hat then shall soothe the troubled breast, 
And give th' awaken'd conscience rest? 
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When life is to a period brought, 
And all its joys not worth a thought, 


What is it then can calm the soul? 
And what our doubts and fears controul? 


e, 2 Men set our worth before our eyes, 

And boast the comforts thence which rise; 
A life well spent, they say gives joy, 
Which death nor hell can ne'er destroy. 

But where's this well spent life they boast ? 
God's law once seen, man's worth is lost; 
God's awful justice loud doth sound, 

And dash our boasting to the ground! 


J Not our sincerity of heart, 

Nor works, nor worth, can peace impart: 

At death all these dissolve in air, 

Christ's worth alone's sufficient there. 
Christ's blood, and only xis can save, 

And make us conqu'rors o'er the grave: 

It death unstings, and shews us how 

God can be just and gracious too! 


Hence has the weak and tim'rous soul 
Been seen to triumph at the goal: 

And neither doubt nor terror show, 
But joy'd to feel the pulse beat slow. 

How have they joy 'd in Jesus name, 

His worth divine their darling theme! 
Thro' that alone expect the crown, 
Then smile at death, and mock his frown! 
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5 Thus when they pass thro' death's r vale, 
In vain do doubts and fears assail : 
The Lord is with his people there, 
His rod and staff their comfort are. 
O when to us these shades appear, 
May God our comforter: be near, 6 
Make strong our faith as life decays, 
And tune our dying lips to praise! 


| 7 
SO NU L. 
. ( 
I HE viRim's flesh, without the camp, 
Was burnt, as stain'd with sin; 8 
Whose blood was for atonement brought, 
The holy place within. 


2 So Christ, that by kis blood he might 
His people sanctify, | 
Loaded with guilt, without the gate, 
Was led to groan and die. 


3 Tho' his pure heart, when tempted much, 
Ne'er lodg'd an impious thought; 

Yet sov reign grace, the sins of all 
His people, on him brought. 0 


4 Theearthly church, tho' ill they meant, 
Did yet conspire to shew, 

(By loading him with henious crimes) 
He was the victim true, 


Hh 
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5 With crimes their own, not his, they did 
The just One vilify ; 
With felons vile, they led him forth, 
A felon's death to die. 


6 Thus the reproaches of our erimes 
Against the Highest done, 

Not whence they came, fell back but fel 

All on the Holy One. | 


7 But shallwe, dare we, join his foes, 
By low'ring our esteem | 
Of him, because he stoop'd $0 low, 
Such wretches to redeem ? 


8 Nay, rather let us leave the camp, 
And unto him go forth, 
Bearing our honour, his reproach, 
And glory in his worth. 


9. Because the sov 'reign judge of worth 
Hath put the highest price 
On his abasement, and hath made 
Him Lord of Paradiſe. 


10 Deign'd he to come so nigh to us, 
As not to count it shame, 
To call us brethren ? Should we blush 
At ought that bears his name? 


Fi Nay, let us boast in his reproach, 
And glory in his cross: 
When he appears, one smile from him 
Will far o'erpay our loss. 
II 
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SONG Lil. 


How glorious is thy name 
Thro' all the ransom'd host, 

O worthy Lamb! — who came ] 
To seek and save the lost! 


2 Thou art beyond compare = 
Most precious in our sight! 
Than sons of men more fair; ] 
And infinite in might! 
3 Thy perfect work divine | 1 
Makes us for ever blest : | 
Here truth and mercy shine; YT 


And men with God do rest. 


4 Thy ways are far above 
The ways of men, O God! 
Above their thoughts thy love, 
In saving by thy blood. 


5 Let us count all things loss, 
That Jesus we may win: 
Let's glory in his cross, 
And leave the paths of sin. 


6 In him let us rejoice ; 
Salvation he hath wrought : 
Be his commands our choice: 
For with his blood we're bought. 
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SONG LIV. 


Th E feat of death in bondage holds, 
All those who know not God; 


Because the judgment which succeeds, 
Awakes his wrathful rod. 


2 The heart of man, till then unknown, 
Shall be expos d to view; 

By him who knows its inmost thought, 
Who weighs each action true. 


To hide from his all-searching eye, 
Nor rocks nor mountains can; 

Each idle word on record stands, 
Though long forgot by man. 


None from this judgment shall escape, 
Because none guiltless are; 
For as his fear, so is his wrath, 

The mighty man of war. 


But sure as death and judgment be, 
So sure Christ offer d was; 

To bear his elects sins away, 
And vindicate his laws: 
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So sure to those who look for him, 
Shall he salvation bring; : 

Then shall his saints in safety dwell; 

Rejoicing in their king, 
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Tu E truth, which giveth life to man, 
And bids his troubled soul be ſtill; 
Was fix d, in great Jehovah's plan, 5 
I 0o manifest his sov'reign will. | 


2 Justice and judgment here unite, 1 

Establish'd ever round his throne; 
And mercy free his chief delight, 
To mortal's view is fully shewn. 


3 When, God the Son, the Father own'd, 
Then righteousness from heav'n look'd down, 
When Jesus rose with vict'ry crown'd, 
Then truth sprang up, by mercy sown. 


AZ 
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4 To know this truth on him depends, 
Whose pow'rful voice the dead obey : 
Whose mercy keeps, whose grace defends, 
Lest from his fold his flock should stray. 


Wt 


5 To love this truth is heav'ns behest, 
Which by its proper fruit is known ; 6 0 
That work of faith will stand the test H 
Which flows from charity alone. Hi 


6 How bless'd are those who dwell in love, 
Their vessel's oil shall ne'er run out; 
With joy the bridegroom from above, 
They'll meet, and join the, heav'nly shout. 
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89 


BLEST Jesus, whom should ransom'd sinners sing, 


But he their Saviour, sacrifice and king? 


Whom should our verse, or song exalt but thee? 


And sing thy boundless love eternally, 


2 The Lord of glory leaves his shining throne, 
And for our sakes, his brethren's form put on; 
The glorious God in human flesh appears, 
And all the marks of servile meanness wears. 


; The King of kings, by all heaven's host rever'd, 


Is by the mob with rude profaneness jeer'd, 
And he whose head celestial crowns adorn, 
Patient submits to wear a crown of thorn, 


The holy, harmless, undefiled one, 
With heavy loads of guilt is made to groan ; 
Under his Father's frown behold he dies! 
For guilty men, a willing sacrifice. 


To make us free he was a prisoner made, 
By a base traitor with a kiss betray d. 


b Our Saviour's ris'n, let us his vict'ry tell; 
He conquer'd death, and triumph'd over hell; 
He's now enthron'd at the right hand of God, 
And pleads the divine worth of his own bloed. 


To God the Father, Son, and Holy Ghost, 


(Let the church join with. all the heavenly host) 


Be everlasting praise and glory given, 
hout, M By all the family in earth _ heaven. 


Thus to the church he shew'd his love and grace, 
And at this dear expence procured them peace: 
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Where you'll meet with nothing finer, 
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SONG LVII. 
Lean when involv'd in n 1 the, 


Thy wrath against all sin reveal'd ; 
Safe from that wrath where shall I be:? 
Where from thy vengeance lie concen d? 


2. In vain I'd to the mountains call, 
Ihey cannot hide me from thine ire, 7 
And though the rocks upon me fall, 

They at thy presence shall retire. , 


3 Where shall a guilty rebel then 51 
For shelter from thy vengeance fly? 
Darkness and death would all in vain 1 

Join to conceal me from thine eye. 


4 Spread thou thy wing, O Lamb of God, RE 2 
And then in safety shall be; 


When the destroyer sees thy blood: 88 1 
He'll drop his sword, and pass by me. 


1 


SONG LVIII. 


W ELCOME, welcome, brother-sinner, d Ju 
To this poor, but happy place; 


1 
Than the guilty cloth'd with grace. 
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2 Hearken well, and still remember, 
If you mean to tarry here; 
He who is of Christ a member, 
Meek like jesus must appear. 


3 Your self-righteousness abased, Pts jd 
As a beggar you must stand ; 1 
Asking mercy manifested, 1 
From the Mediator's hand. 


4 Nought your own must be your boasting, 
Your selt-righteous labour cease ; 
Christ alone your only boasting 
For life, for pardon, and for peace. 


; From Babel's temples well escaped : 
Temples fill'd with worldly fame; 

Expect that on you will be heaped, 

Poul contempt, the cross's shame. 


6 When you see the world disdaining, 
Pouring forth the serpent's rage ; 
Then, companion, think of reigning, 

When you leave this mortal stage. 


7 *'T was in this world Christ was rejected, 
{| He no place, — no quarter had; 
Say then, can it be expected, 
We should loll on downy bed? 


\er, Judge yourself if it be fitting — 
Can it really well accord? — 
We in grandeur to be sitting, 
High above our humble Lonv. 


4 
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9 Hail! we greet you to that station, 
Where the sons of God must stand ; 
Here you may make full profession 
Of whate'er he did command. 


10 On Jesus therefore still depending, 
Dread not what can happen here; 
Lo! he with his saints deſcending 
Soon, in glory, shall appear. 


SONG LR. 


OME, come, let us raise our glad songs, 
Let gratitude wake ev'ry voice : 


To Jesus all glory belongs ; 
In him let us ever rejoice. 


2 How wretched, how helpless were we 
When Jesus from glory came down; 
And hore all our sins on the tree; 
Yea, made all our sorrows his own, 


3 That wrath we deserv'd, he endur'd ; 
He pitied, and sav'd us from hell: 
Our pardon and peace he procur'd, 
That we with EY might dwell, 


4 O raise then your songs to his name, 
And rejoice in the work he hath wan 
Hie mighty salvation proclaim, 
Which with his own blood he hath bought 


Fat 


Pl 


2 


— 


F ² et ws 


4a r _ 


4 +> 


2 


CHRISTIAN SONGS, gz 


5 Unto him, unto him, evermore, 
Let our praises stfIl grateful ascend : 
With one heart and one soul, all adore 
The sinners great Saviour and friend. 


6 He is worthy of honour and praise, 
All glory to Jesus belongs ; 
Let his people their grateful notes raise, 
And his name ay be heard in their songs. 


SONG LX. POT ITY 


How grand, how glorious ig the name 
5 Of our Lord God, the great I AM! | 
Which he in Sinai did declare, 
When Moses saw his glory there. 


2 A God of mercy and of grace, 
Long suffering to Adam's race; 
Mercy for thousands hath design'd ; 
To anger slow, and very kind. 


3 Abundant goodness, truth, and love, 
Belong to him that reigns above; 
Who visits the iniquity 
Of fathers on their progeny. 


4 Who clearing, he by no means clears 
The guilty, yet he just appears 
cht; In pard'ning sinners, even all, 
Who on his holy name do call. 
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5 This name of God is call'd a tower, 

To which the righteous, by his power, 
Flee, and are safe from all that wrath, 
Which he with sin connected hath. 


6 This comforting, tremendous name, 
Christ to his brethren did proclaim, - 
When he partook in flesh and blood 
With them, to bring them unto God. 


7 In his moſt perfect sacrifice, 
Justice and mercy harmonize; 
The just God and the Saviour see, 
In . dy ing on the tree. 
2 


8 ON G LXI. 


Brnorp the bread of God, 
Which cometh down from heav'n, 
The lively token of his love, 
To sinners freely given. 


2 He whom the Father lov'd 
Before the world began, 
Assum'd the body he propos'd, 
And liv'd and died for man. 


3 Death by sin's dreadful pow'r, 
O'er Adam's seed must reign ; 
But Jesus, blest with endless life, 
Will raise his seed again. 
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4 In joyful hope of this, 
We learn to bear his cross, 
And count the treasures of the world 
But vanity and dross. 


s Away our anxious cares 
For transient earthly good; 
What thing will he with-hold from them, 
For whom he shed his blood. 


/ 


SONG LXll. 


WI HERE W ITH shall guilty sinners come 
Before a holy God ? 

Or how shall rebels doom'd to die, 
Bow down before the Lord? 


2 Not all the off” rings they can We 
Can for one sin atone ; 
But he has shewn us what i is good, 
In his beloved Son. 


3 Juſtice by him is satisfied, 
And mercy freely flows, 

To every one who unto life 
Through sov'reign grace is chose. 


And while this mercy sov'reign reigns, 

No sinner need despair; 
Since through the work that Jesus wrought, 
There is no room for tear. 
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9 Behold how grand this mercy flows, 
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5 Man only shares this blest estate, 
Redeem'd from sin, made free 
By sovereign boundless love replete 
With bliss to such as we. 


More prov d since Christ has ris'n; 
Rewards his Son, the gift bestows, 
No greater could be given. 


8 ON G LXIII. 


Hr comes, he comes, the Saviour comes; 
Tremble, O earth, and burst ye tombs; 
Thou sun in darkness vail thy rays, 

To brighter glories in his face. 


2 Behold it comes, the judgment comes, 
The judge his awful state assumes; 
Shout heav'n and earth, and raging main, 
"Tis Jesus comes, he comes to reign. 


3 It comes, it comes, the morning comes ; 
Ye mountains burst, ye marble tombs ; 
Ye long forgotten dead arise, 
| Meet jesus coming in the skies. 


4 Behold it comes, salvation comes; 
Awake ye tenants of the tombs; 
Awake, and sing in heavenly strain, 
Say, welcome, Jesus, come and reign. 
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z It comes, it comes, the kingdom comes, 


The foes of Jesus meet their dooms ; 
Unmeasur'd joys his people know, 9 15 


And welcome him to reign below. 


SONG IXIv. 


* HEN God appear 'd in human form, 
Heaven's sov'reign seem'd a feeble worm; 
Grief, weariness, and pain, he feels, 


With the long train of mortal ills. 


2 Foxes have holes, and birds have nests, 


Their Maker hath not where to rest ; 


Though heav'n and earth are all his own, 


And hell in horror feels his frown, 


3 A bruis'd reed his power appear'd, 


His light a taper near expir'd;; 
Yet in his deeds the Godhead shone, 
As God he spake, and it was done. 


See Jesus weep at Laz'rus grave, 


As mortals weep, that cannot save ; 
As Lord of life the word he gives, 
Dead Laz'rus hears his voice, and lives. 


When waves and tempests fill the ship, 

He's like a weary man asleep; 

His word, as God, rebukes the seas, 

He frowns the raging storm to peace. 
5 | | 


98 CHRISTIAN SONGS. 


6 When wearied in his humbl'd state, 
Thirsty on Jacob's well he sat; 
Water he of a woman sought, 
And thus of living waters taught. 


7 * Water of life I have to give; ( 
« Whogdrinks thereof shall ever live; 
«« He thirsts no more who drinks of this, 
«« It flows to everlasting bliss.“ 


8 The woman's conscience hears his voice, 
It sets her guilt before her eyes; 
Amaz'd to see herself she cry'd, 

He tells me all that e'er I did. 


te 


s O NG LXV. F 


Wy EN sin and guilt oppress My Soul, * 
And death and hell in view, 
How terrible doth God appear! | 7 
For vengeance is my due. | 


2 What must I do? my prayers and tears, r 
And all my works are sin: 

My frames and feelings are but wind, 0 

My heart is still unclean. 


* 


3 My acts of faith are all deceit, H. 
My past religion vain; 
I'm now reduc'd to this bare truth, H. 


| That Christ the Lamb was slain- 1 


\ 


4 His work is finish'd, God well pleas'd ; 
This truth doth comfort give ; 

A ray of hope revives my heart, 
Though guilty. I may lve, 


FF 


Ye followexsof the Lamb of God, 
Behold the wondrous plan 

Wherein divine and sov'reign grace 
Rebukes the pride of man, 


2 Kindly it smiles on sucking babes, 
And owns the infant race ; 

cc My heavenly kingdom, (says our Lord, „ 
«« Consists of such as these.“ 


3 Th' apostles testify the same, 
For they are all agreed, 

The saving promise comprehends 
Believers and their seed. 


They both are holy to the Lord, 
And so to he baptiz'd 

On equal ground, adults and babes 
In Christ are circumcis'd. 


3, 


He that believes shall sure be sav'd, | 
He and his household too ; 
However human pride oppose, 


God's words afhrm it true. 
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6 Believing this, the jailor gave 5 
His household to the Lord; 

And Lydia sanctified her house, 0 
When she receiv'd the word. 


7 Assur'd of this, let us adore 
The grace that sets aside 
Ev 'ry distinction man can boast, 
To cherish human pride, 


* 
* 1 
SONG LXVII. 
Emanur, who justly claims Fre 
Equality with God ; 
Descends from heav'n, becomes a child, * 
Assuming flesh and blood. 
2 Behold this heav'nly humble child, M 
Surprising to relate! 
Both for the fall, and for the rise G. 
Of multitudes is set. Wh 
3 Many by him from deepest woe, I. 


Are rais'd to bliss and peace; 
While haughty thousands meet their fall, Al 
In stumbling at his grace. 


4 He also is the people's scorn, 
Who is the church's Lord ; 
A sign that must be spoke against, 
Though one to be ador'd. - 
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What strange and wide extremes unite, 


In our Emanuel's name ; 


What mixture of affection there 
Is fitted to the theme. 


-+ 0 


SONG IXVIII. 


Trroven Adam's guilt, imputed sin 
Descends to all his infant race; 
Through Christ's obedience, they enjoy 
In heav'n's abode, eternal peace. 


2 Of such my kingdom is compos'd, 
He when on earth, to man made known, 
Yea, that adults as helpless babes, 
Could only share his heavenly throne. 


Man's reason against this truth recoils, 

His pride repels the humbling thought ; 
God's pow 'r alone, makes him submit 

To live by what free grace hath wrought. 


The world, with. Satan as their prince, 
With all their strength this truth oppose; 
And pleasures, ' honour, wealth, unite 
To tempt the remnant God hath chose. 


But all their dev 'lish arts were foil'd, ' 
When Christ thro' power divine was rais'd, 
| They captive in his train were led, 
While heav'n the glorious victor prais'd. 
13 
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6 Where, as our great high priest he lives, 
And ever intercedes for those, 

Who come to God thro' him alone, | 

Who conquer d death, anil all their foes, 


SONG LXIX. 


Try name O God majestic shines, 
In face of Jesus, who was slain; 
Who seated pleads at thy right hand, 
That sinners may remission gain. 


2 These facts diffuse a glorious light, 


O'er all the works which thou hast wrought; 


Confirm thy law, make known thy grace, 
Thus hope, to hopeless man is brought. 


3 The death of Jesus on the cross, 
Shew'd thy law holy, good, and just; 
Thy vengeance gainst each sin cg 'd, 
= __. Condemning every worldly lust. 


4 Hence fill'd with shame, and dire remorse, 


Eternal death we all might dread; 
But Jesus cried aloud, "Tis done“ 
Gave up the ghost, and join'd the dead. 


5 This truth to prove thou gav'st him pow er, 
The bands of death to burst in twain, 
Thy throne t'ascend, thy glory share, 
And ever with his ransom'd reign, - 
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6 Here Lord thou hast made light t'arise, 
On men whom darkness gross beset; 
Where law and conscience both condemn d, 
A living hope thou didst beget. 


Thanks to thy name O God of grace, 
For righteousness to men brought near: 
May in our minds thy law be put, 
And in our hearts thy promis'd fear; 


$ So shall we not from thee depart, 8 


But ever in thy love abide: 
Till faith and hope are done away, 
Be thou our never- failing guide. 


09 wo 
SONG. LXX. 


W Ho is a har like the man, 
Who dares debase the Holy One ; 
They all with Antichrist combine, 
Who grudge to Jesus praise divine. 


But all who know his worthy name, 
One with the Father him proclaim: 
Tzh' eternal Spirit makes them one, 
J. In worshipping the heavenly man. 
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4 


SONG LXXI. 


Brnorp my Son! the Father said, 
In him well pleas d Jam; | 

By him the ransom's fully paid, | 
For he's the worthy Lamb. 


Wo 


2 I'm satisfy'd the conscience cries, 
In what is here declar'd 


Concerning this great sacrifice, 
Which was by God prepar'd. 


3 No off ring can by us be brought, 
To wipe away our stain ; 
The righteousness by Christ was wrought ; 
For he the Lamb was slain. 


4 Still i in his cross let us rejoice, 7 
Be this our constant theme; A 
Let us with one united voice, TI 
For ever praise his name, Hi 
Th 

Bu 
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V \ HEN darkness spread its awful sway He 

- On all the human race ; To 
Then heav'n vouchsaf a bright display * 
e 


Of light of life, and grace, 
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Jesus appears in flesh and dies, 
Then takes his seat above; 
And in a form like ours enjoys, 
The Father's smiles of love. 
3 He did enough, from endless night, 
To save the base and vile; 5 


And fill their souls with joyful _ 
By heav'n's benignant smile, 4 


4 This gives us ease from all our toils, 
”Fis this and this alone, 
Wards off the curse, and brings the miles 
Of heaven to mortals down. 
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SON G LXXII. 


Tu IS is che day the Lord arose, 
And triump'd over all his foes: 
Though hell and earth strove to detain 
Him *mongst the dead, twas all in vain. 


The guards were plac'd, the stone was seal d, 
But neither guards nor stone avail'd; 

Th illustrious pris'ner to confine, 

Because the pris'ner was divine. 


He came not there an abject slave, 
To lie for ever in the grave; 

No — as a king he enter'd there, 
The spoils of death and hell to share. 


vay 


7 Let's keep this sabbatism then, 
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4 And rising on this bless'd day, 
The gates of death he bore away ; | 


Of death and hell a show he made, 
And of their proud, now vanquish'd head. 


5 In bloody robes victorious clad, 
_ Captive captivity he led; 
Then took his seat in highest heaven, 
By his well-pleased Father giv'n. 


6 In proof that all these things are true, 
He leit this day of rest for you 
Who call him Lord, and have confest 


His worth as all that gives you rest. 


Which for God's people doth remain: 
From all self-righteous labour cease, 
And in his word alone find peace. 


8 In patience waiting his return, 


When Babel's nations all shall mourn ; Or 
The bless'd in Christ their rest begin, W 
Where nought shall enter stain'd with sin. IT. 
All 

No 

SONG LXXIV. No 

No 

Th E promis'd time is drawing nigh, Th 
When Christ, our hope, shall from on high, Beh 
In glorious triumph come again, Lik 
Surrounded with a spotless train. Ane 


U. 


igh, 


Well hear the trumpet's awful sound, 
Which will the trembling world confound ; 
And put them all in wild dismay, 

Who hold his coming far away. 


2 That sound shall earth's foundation shake; 


The dead in Christ shall first awake; 

All ransom'd from the darksome grave, 
Death no more pow'r on them shall have. 
That power which makes the dead arise, 
Shall change the elect then alive; 

And quick as doth the light'ning fly, 
Them clothe with immortality. 


3 Then all the saints together join d, 
None shall be lost, or left behind; 
Angelic guards shall them convey, 
To meet the Lord in endless day: 
The bride and bridegroom then shall meet, 
On every side their bliss complete; 
While gladness fills each cheerful heart, 


They never, never more shall part. 


All crown'd with everlasting joy, 

No lurking foe shall them annoy ; 

No tempting doubts, no guileful snare, 
Nor unbelicf shall enter there; 

Their glorious ransomer shall then 
Behold the purchase of his pain, 

Like sparkling stars around him shine, 
And cloth'd in righteousness divine. 
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5 Their worth shall then with charms divine, 
In Jesus eye unspotted shine; | 
While they his matchless love adore, 
And sing his praises evermore ; 
No limits bound their endless lilies, 
The glorious Son of righteousness 
Shall yield them life, and light alway ; 
No night Succeeds that Joyful day. 


6 Oh! thou who art the Shepherd true, 

Who guides thy flocks the desart through, 
Awake our slumbering hearts that we 

May hear thy. voice, and follow thee ; 
Fast holding by thy faithful word, 
Unite our hearts with one accord; 
With all thy ransom'd host to "0g 
Amen! | Lord Jesus come ey 


SONG LXXV. 


Ai hail! thou Saviour of mankind, 
O Jesus! on thy throne ; | 
Whose sacrifice the law fulfill d, 
Thy blood for sins atone. \ 


2 He on its merits intercedes, | 

For all for whom he died ; I H 

That they from sin may all be freed, T] 
Through justice satisfied. 
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; He strips them of their filthy rags, 
| Where they in ashes lay ; 
With his unspotted righteousness | 
Their souls he doth array. 


4 The glory of his kingdom blest, 
Iso them he doth unfold; ' 
And he will set upon their heads _ 
A crown of purest gold. 


5 That they before his throne may stand, 
Without one spot or stain; 
Vea, all their wants he will supply, 
When he returns again. 


5 Then let us hear his sacred word, 
Which shews his will most clear; 
That very page to us declares 
The time is drawing near. 


7 Then Zion's daughter shall rejoice, 
And glory in her king, 
To share with him in his reward: 
From death he will them bring, 


S.O NG LXXVI. 


WV sing of sov'reign, matchless grace, 
Which comes unsought to Adam's race; 
low guilty men with joy confess, 

The grace that reigns thro' righteousness, 
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2 


When sinners hear the Father's voice, 
And in the Son of God rejoice, 

They thro” the joyful sound find rest, 
And by his worthiness are blest. 


The well. beloved Son i is he, 

Who bore their sins upon the tree; 
They are redeem'd with blood divine, 
And in his righteousness they shine. 


They sing the wonders God has done, 
Who, rich in mercy, sent his Son; 
While in the great Redeemer's face, 
Shines forth his justice and his grace. 


The men who sit in shades of night, 
The Gospel calls to glorious light; 
And righteousness already wrought, 
To guilty souls is freely brought. 


Rich and free pardon now proclaim, 
How grace o'ertakes the sons of shame ; 


The vilest sinner's soul is cas'd, 
When he beholds the Father pleas'd. 


SO N G LXXVII. 


| F. OR ever blessed hs the name 


Of our Emmanuel God, 
Who from the heavenly Father came, 
And life and peace bestow'd. 


TI 
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2 Unspeakable his love it was, 
So great was never known, 

That God the Son from heav'n ſhould come, 
And for our sins atone. 


3 The holy law he did fulfil 
In its perfection broad; 
Infinite worth mark'd every step, 
Because the Man was God. 


The dreadful wrath due to our sins, 
Was all upon him laid : 
That dreadful load he did sustain, 
And. all the ransom paid. 


What praises then unspeakable, 
To Jesus' name is due; 

God's glorious gift of righteousness, 
Dear, and for ever new ! 


His grace and meekness let us learn, 
That we may bear the cross ; 
The glory yet to be reveal'd 

Will pay for every loss. 


SONG LXAXVIIL 
YE STA: virgins wake, give ear; 


Behold! the Bridegroom's voice draws near; 


Trim ye your lamps with sacred truth, 
And at his call with speed go tor th. 
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2 Behold ! he stands before the door; 
_ He'll ransom his afflicted poor; 
If any man will hear his voice, 
He'll sup with him, and shall rejoice. 


3 Brethren beware, lest we should say 
Like scoffers, “He doth long delay; 
But wait until his ransomed-throng 1 
SS. 
Are br ought from every tribe and tongue, 


4 Then shall the building be complete; |} 
I be great I AM Shall take his seat ; 
Before the Ancient he shall reign, 
The worthy Lamb who once was slain. 


5 O may this sure and ancient hope, se 
As a firm anchor keep us up; 
And with the whole redeemed say I. 


Amen! Lord Jesus make no stay. 


— He 

J 

| . « ( 
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Lo he comes, the King of glory, 
With his chosen tribes to reign; 
Innumerable saints and angels 
Swell the mighty Conq'ror's train. 


Now in triumph, &c. &c. 
Sin and death are captive led. 
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: He who once on Calv'ry's mountain 
Groan'd, and bow'd his sacred head, 

Now appears enthron'd in glory, 
The sov'reign Judge of quick and dead. 

Hallelujah, & c. &c. * 

Now the promis'd kingdom comes. 
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6 Nation rising against nation, 
ä Antichrist's declining way; 
All these signs are fast fulfilling, 
Ush'ring in that awful day, 
When the secrets, & c. &c. 
Of all hearts shall be reveal'd. 


See the rocks and mountains renting 
All the nations fill'd with dread : 
Hark, the trump of God proclaiming 
Through the mansions of the dead, 
Come to judgment, &c. &c. 
Stand before the Son of man. 
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Hear the chief among ten thousand 
Thus address his faithful few: 
“Come, ye blessed of my Father, 
The kingdom is prepar'd for you: 
3 Was hungry, I was thirsty, I was naked, 
And ye minister'd to me.”” 


But how awful is the sentence ! 
« Depart from me ye cursed race, 
To that place of endless torment, 
Never more to see my face; 
| was hungry, I was thirsty, 1 was naked 
Ye to me no mercy shew'd,” 
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7 Then awake ye slumb' ring virgins, 
Trim: your lamps, the Bridegroom's near; 
Let your loins with truth be girded, 
Thè times proclaim he'll soon appear: 
Mark the fig tree, &c. &c. 
Budding shews the summer's near, 


SONG IXX. 


V \ HEN guilt appears, then horror great 
NE. Doth seize my troubled heart; 
Where! where shall I a respite find 
From this tormenting smart? 


2 My tears and pray'rs avail me not, 
No comfort they afford; 
The spring's corrupt from whence they flow, 
'Tis cursed by the Lord. 


3 Accurs'd is he who breaks the law, 
And I the Law have broke; 
Where! where shall I a respite find 
From its relentless stroke. 


4 Shou'd men and angels intercede 
For my atrocious guilt ; 
One stain they cannot wipe away, 
Tho' all their blood was spilt. 


5 Delusive hope, despondency, 
Alternately have sway, 

Till unexpected news J hear, 
Wich tidings glad convey ; 
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6 Proclaiming a dead Saviour ris'n, 
And God in him well pleas'd, 
This stills the conflict in my breast, 
By this report I'm eas d. 
7 Lord, may my heart with thanks abound, 
And praises unto thee, 


That thy dear Son the ransom paid, 
To set poor captives free. 


at 


SONG LXXXI. 


Hark from above, the joyful sound, 
The great good Shepherd calls around ; 
«« Ye weeping tribes look up on high, 


« Lift up your heads, redemption's nigh. | 

2 © No more by death and hell annoy'd, | 
«« Their pow'r to hurt I have destroy'd ; | 
% Now ye as kings and priests shall reign ; i 
« My death for you did this obtain.“ | 


3 Say doth this fill our hearts with joy, 
This glorious hope our thoughts employ! 
Or ling 'ring still like Lot behind, 
In worldly bliss our comfort find? 


4 Or dowe rest our hopes of peace, 
Saying, our faith and love increase ? 
O impious thought! to such he'll say, 
« Hence from me wieked, far away. 


116 CHRISTIAN SONGS. 


5 „But you my chosen humbled flock, 
« Whom pride and av'rice ever mock ; 
% [et not their counsel lead astray, 
«« But all my words with tear obey. 


6 « O! yet to day hear ye my voice, 
«« Now fix'd for ever be your choice; 
«« Or life or death upon it wait, 
«« Be quick, e'er yet it prove too late. 


7 * Haste, gird your sandals on your feet, 
Go forth with joy, the bridegroom meet; 
«« Thro' fire and death advancing bold, 

«© On life eternal laying hold.“ 


8 Then join the THEME ye pardon'd throng, 
To Jesus raise the lofty song; 
AMEN, O come, come quickly Lord! 
Fulfil the holy blest record. 


SONG LXXXII. 


Wurx first this spacious globe was fram'd 
By the almighty word of God. 
When all its brilliant orbs he nam'd, 
And earth produc'd her teeming load : 
Then all the sons of God were glad, 
Rejoicing in the works display d. 


CHRISTIAN SONGS, 1177 


2 When in fair Eden's fruitful plain, 
The first of pairs in peace repos'd ; 
„Their Maker's favour to retain, 
On them obedience. was impos'd. 
Then Satan, to o'erthrow God's, plan, 
With subtle art, corrupted man. 


'3 When self dependance, stubborn pride, 
And enmity 'gainst God took place; 
An evil heart became his guide, 
And reas' ning tried God's ways to trace, 
The curse of God was then denounc'd, 
And death, thro' him, on all pronounced. 


4 When conscious guilt, that gnawing worm, 
With dread despair his bosom fill d; 
And God's forbod ing wrathful storm, 
Like deadly poison was instill'd: 
Then God's eye pitied, and his arm 
Salvation brought, death to disarm. 


5 When God Emmanuel became, 
Th' angelic host their voices rals'd ; 
On earth his mercy to proclaim, | | bl 
Which they before in heav'n had prais'd : is 
The Father then, in boundless love, 
1d 'Peclar'd his pleasure from above. 


6 When for his people's sins he died, | 
His holy law was magnified; 1 
When from the grave he conqu'ror roſe, 
He vanquish'd death, and all their foes: it 
And when this world shall be no more, \ 
As kings, and priests, they'll him adore, 
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WELLER 


EL E G I. 


By sov'reign mercy he was chose, 
Who now demands our niournful lay, 

From Babylon, to gather those, 

Whom antichrist had led astray. 


2 The ancient order to restore, 
Which mystic darkness long conceal'd ; 
The daughters of that scarlet whore, 
His writings fully have reveal'd. 


3 Their worldly kingdoms he expos'd, 
By proving Christ's to be in heav'n; 
By strangers to the cross oppos d, 
But lov'd by those to whom *tis giv'n. 
4 The Philadelphian state begun, 
He as a pillar thus appear d: 
Thro' faith, the christian race he run; 
God's word he kept, his name rever'd. 


| 3 
5 His private friendships all gave place, 
When call'd his love to exercise; 
He was, to keep the bond of peace, 
Meek as the dove, as serpent wise. 4 


6 In patience he his soul possess'd, 
'Midst poverty, reproach, and shame ; 

In Job like trials, he profess'd 
His confidence in Jesus' name. 


nr 119 
7 In good old age, when death drew near, 

His faith, and hope seem'd to express ! 
« My faithful servant, now appear; 

«© Before my God, I'll thee confess.” 


8 Now crown'd, in glory bright, he shines 
A monument of sov 'reign grace: 
If God, in mercy rich, inclines 
We scon shall see him face to face. 


. 


| WI AT is our life in this vain world ? 
At best, but as a taper, 
That shines away — We blaze awhile; 
And vanish like a vapour. 


2 Vain are our cares, as vain our hopes, 

And boastings of to-morrow : | 

We mind not, that thro” sin we're born 
To trouble and to sorrow. 


3 The breath of life is still expos'd 
To many thousand dangers 
And death is sure : the case know well, 
Nor to the cure be strangers. 


4 * Incline the ear, and come to me; 
Your souls shall live in hearing: 

Your life is hid with me in God, 

Reserv'd to my appearing. . 


* 


%%%  ELEGULIES. 


5 Fear not, I am that living One, 
Who unsting'd death by dying: 
Take up your cross, reiieve the poor, 
Me follow, self-denying. 


6 For see, I live for evermore, 
From death's hand to receive you, 
To reign in endless life with me: 
My word shall ne'er deceive you!“ 


7 Then, death, where is thy sting? O grave, 
Where is thy mighty conquest ? 
Thy sting is sin — its strength the law: 
The cross thy pow 'r hath vanquich'd. 
8 Cur souls to thee we do commend, 
Lord of the dead and living 


In lite and death we'll cleave to thee, 
None perish thee believing. 


ELEGY II. 


„ streams, ambitious to be 101 
Push forward to the sea; 

So runs thy narrow span of life, 
To meet eternity. 


2 Thy weary springs of life grown u, 
Their painful task give o'er ; 
Death now sits hov'ring on thy lip, 
And bids'thee be no more. 
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3 Who would in life repose his bliss, 
SO Subject to decay ; 
Ready with wings, at ev 'ry step, 
| To start and fly away? 


4 Say, saint, what rapturesswell'd thy soul, 
When on thy closing eyes 
Heav'ndawn'd, and boundless love and grace 
Bade joys on joys arise! 
5 How did thy bosom pant for death, 
Thy Saviour to enjoy? 


How oft's that name made pain to smile, 
And sickness bloom with joy 1 


Jesus! thy name can smooth the face 
Of death with sweetest song; 
Thy love in gloomy silence forms 

A chorus from the tomb. 


— — —ͤ—E — —— pnctmes 


e, 


Methinks I see thy quiv'ring = Y 
Just ſtarted from the clay, 
Mount heav'n with wings, and Jesus face, 
His form, his wounds survey. 
Amazing love o'erwhelms thy soul, 
And, O my God!”” you cry: 
Thy saviour smiles, and wipes the tear 
Just starting from thine eye, 


9 Nor need you blush before your God, 
Tho' stripp'd of ev'ry sense, : 

' With divine merit cloth'd, and safe | = 
Beside Omnipotence. | 

L * 
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10 The naked soul beneath this worth, 
Shall find new organs rise; 
By this, new joys in Jesus' form 
Shall feast your ravish'd eyes. 


11 Thy God, thy Maker on thee smiles 


With mercy's sweetest beams; 
Say, can thy infant heart contain 
Such new transporting scenes? 


12 O lov'd of God! such rapt'rous We 
TIranscend a mortal's theme: 
Say are such joys for man prepar'd, 
Or is it all a dream? 


1 3 How oft in racks, in fire, and death, 


Have faithful Christians sought 
That bliss you now enjoy, nor seem 'd 
The prize too dearly bought. 


14 Thy endless life depends no more 


On time, or fleeting years : 
No grief is blended with thy bliss, 
Thy Joys admit no tears. 


15 Nor need you grudge the years you've e left 
Or hopes of flatt'ring time: 
See! future ages rise; and round 
Eternity is thine ! 


16 No thought can add unto thy bliss, 


-No wish thy joys prolong ; 
Sickness no more, nor feverish pains, 
Shall interrupt thy song. 


XRD — — RR” . 
1 
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17 O brethren! let this darling theme 
From mouths like yours resound; 
Nor think the labour lost t' have sung 
A soul with Jesus } join d. 


ELEGY IV. 


: As Billows roll to meet their fate, 
And break upon the shore; 
So rolls that billow, human life, 

So breaks, and is no more. 


2 Hush'd in the grave, life's busy dream 
Disturbs no more thy breast: 
There empty glitt'ring joys no more 
Conspire to thwart thy rest. 


3 Nor sin, nor future cares, invade 
That land of long repose, 
Where rest and mortals meet at last, 

And are no longer foes, 


left, Calm is the deep, and smooth the sen, 


When huzh'd from ev'ry bree ze 
So calm the mind, so smooth e 1 
When ruffling passions Cease. 


$5 Stretch'd in the grave, our last retreat, 
You view at distance there | 

The vain pursuits of busy man, | 
And smile at human care, | 

L 2 
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724 E LB GTE S. 
6 So in some deep sequester'd vale, 
In peace the hermit lies ; 


He hears the noise, and sees the smoke 
Of distant cities rise. 


7 Bless d be the grave whose earth contains 
What's dear to jesus' breast: 
Let ev'ry soul whom Jesus warms 
Pronounce the relics blest. 


A time shall come, when life shall yet 
Inform this mould”ring clay; 
And these clos'd eyes shall yet awake, 
And Jesus' form survey. 
9 The dead to flatter would be vain, 
Or speak in praise of dust: 
For that is all that's found of man, 
Or human pride at last. 


10 Tis not my task, with flatt'ring tongue, 


Thy virtues to commend: 
The man whom never spot deform'd, 
Was never Jesus' friend. 


11 Heav'n in rewarding Jesus worth, 
Thy merits shall unfold ; 
Enough for thee — that Jesus died ; 


And 80 * bell is toll'd. 


SYS 


+ 


&S 
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E L E G * Wo 
Buzss" in the mansions of thy God, 


Thy tongue no more complains 
Of distance from thy Saviour's arms, 
Of sickness, or of pains. 


Another theme employs that voice, 
A theme that pleases God; 
The divine excellence and worth, 1 
O Jesus! of thy blood. 


3 For ever bless th' all bounteous God, 
Who sent his only Son 
To work a righteousness divine 
For sinners who had none. 


4 Tis that that smooths the 88 of death, 
And calms the dying soul: 

'Twas broadly viewing this that taught 
Thy lips in death to smile. 


5 What, tho” like flow'rs nipt in their bloom, 
Was thy untimely fate? 
'Tis what we once must undergo, 
And waits us soon or late. 


Ev 'n he who sings thy praise, whose soul 
Now melts in mournful lays, | 
From other men ſhall ſhortly want 3 
That generous tear“ he pays. 
| * 
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Vet never shall he grudge the change, 


\ 


Gy 


While that same purity, 
And worth divine, can join his soul 
To Jesus and to thee, 


8+ That tear I pay.—With thy last breath 


In death I heard thee sing: 
Short was thy song; but how sublime! 


« Odeath! where is thy sting e* 


ELEGY VI. 


Aux hail! to thee divinely blest, 
Among the heav 'nly throng, 
Partaking of thy Saviour's smiles, 
And Joining in the song; 


2 % All praise and thanks unto the Lamb, 
«« Who bought us with his blood, 
«« And without fault presented hath 
„% Before the throne of God.” 


3 A crown of life adorns thy head ; 
1 hou dwell'st with endless joy: 
Continual raptures fire thy breast, — - 
Bliss that knows no alloy. 


4 Life's idle dream thou hast slept out, 

Its cares are past away ; 
Which prey upon the mortal mind, 
Renewing ev'ry day, 
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5 Yon wake d, and found yourself convey'd 
To lands of lasting peace; 
And the first object struck your eye, 
Was the dear Saviour's face. 


6 Prostrate you fell before the throne, 
And, full of transport, cried, 
c« These are the triumphs of thy grace, 
«« Jesus! for thou hast died.“ 


ELEGY VII. 


Wraer in the shades of death, no more 
That friendly face 1 see ; 
Empty, ah! empty every place, 
Once $0 well fill'd by thee. 


2 What made thy comely presence dear, 
My heart with sorrow 8wells ; 
Let what endear'd thee, most entire 
With us fof ever dwells. 


3 The truth divine did live in thee; 
That truth shall never die; ; 
What breath'd sweet odour from thy lips, 
Embalms thy memory. | 


4 © He dwells in God who dwells in love ;” 
Yet echoes round thy grave, 
Blest they, who thee, eternal God! 
Their habitation have. 
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5 There s room for Us, We l mourn in hope, | 


Lament with thankful voice : ö 
Lo! quickly comes the Lord, to giv 
His church unsadden'd joys. 


ELEGY VIII. 


M I DST wasting pains for many days, 
I saw thee death's dark vale descend ; 
The great good Shepherd, kind always, 
Thy heart from terror did defend, 


2 Thy heart at breaking gleam'd delight ; 


Henceforth, thy sun shall ne'er go down; 


The Lord's thy everlasting light, 
Thy God thy never-fading crown, 


3 Olet that tender kindness still 
Me from all threatning dangers free; 
So my vain life, by God's good will, 
An happy end, like thine, may see. 


4 No more shall sin and death annoy, 
No fear suggest a secret groan; 
The Lord's thy everlasting joy, 
Thy. mourning days for ever gone. 


- pay — _ — — — — — — — — — — — — I — _ - — 


5* Thy prayer was heard, Palemon dear! 
No threatning dangers now annoy; 

By God's good will, and tender care, 
You heav'nly. peace in Christ enjoy. 


Fey 


If 
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6 No tongue of slander, now, thine ear, | 
No pen of gall, thine eyes offend : | | 
The one thing needful, now shines clear, 
Thy part in it shall never end, wo 


ELEGY. n. 


* L IKE as an oak, which firm hath stood 
Many a winter's storm, = 
Droops, and decays, by lightning struck ; 
You scarce discerns its form: 
FS So was it with our friend, whose name, 
; Whose mem'ry must be dear, 
To all who knew his anxious zeal, 
The heavy heart to cheer. 
If virtue is its own reward, 20 | 
He all its value knew: | 6 
If doing good to all gives peace, | 
From all he blessings drew. | 
Why stain his fame, with human worth, 9 
At best but filth, and dross ? 7 
Knowing the pearl of greatest price, | 
He counted all things loss. CT 
\} ho' weak in body, strong in faith, 


In joyful hope, and love; 
From these, à source of comfort flow d, 
Presaging joys above. 


8 E L E BAE. 
6 Hence all his exhortations serv'd, | y 
To bear conviction home ; 


Least sin's deceitful wiles hls lead, 
Our hearts from Christ to roam. 


7 May we like him, with joy await, 5 
Ihat time of hope, and dread ; 


Which soon must close our fleeting years, 
And mix us with the dead. 


8. If Christ, the victor over death, 6 
Whose power alone can save, 
Say but the word, our friend we'll meet 
Triumphant from the grave. 


1 F 0 


ELEGY X. 


(us brother nipt in early bloom, d , 
Has left this scene of idle care 

He's reach'd his Father's house in peace; : 
Wemourn—but there's no mourning there, 


— 


2 While we on earth assembling join'd, 

To Jesus' name our songs to raise, 

He fled to join the heav'nly throng, Y 
Ent ring th' eternal courts with praise. 


3 What tho' his active manly ſtrength 0 
Did promise length of healthy days; 
What could the longeſt life have giv'n, 
Compar'd with what he there ſurveys: 


+ 
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4 Loi life had giv'n but toils and pains, | 
Griefs under which the bravest bow ; 4 
Sins, disappointments, anxious cares, | 
And oft to feel what we feel now. "M 


5 This had giv'n room for many. doubts. | | 
And fears lest he the faith let go: 

An evil heart of unbelief, 
And all the troubles thence that flow. 


6 Now there's no fear of falling left ; 
Now unbelief assaults no more: 

The fight of faith is done his pains, 
And sins, and anxious cares are o er. 


7 What tho' he promis' d fair to shine 
In active life, esteem'd by all! 
Sure those have shone enough, whom God, 
Christ to confess, hath pleas'd to call. 


$ And wherefore did we wish him shine ? 
Was heav'n our vast ambition's bound? 

; What then tho' here he shines no more, 
there. Since all that's worth pursuit he's found. 


9 But 'tis our loss we mourn: Alas! 
Poor selfish creatures that we are !— 

Yet dry the tear.— Vell meet again! 
Nor is the time now distant far. 


ise. 
o Then joy shall spread o'er ev'ry face, 
While our united songs we raise, 
With rapture new to Jesus' name, 
82 And tell the wonders of his grace! 
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ELEGY N. 
Tur Shepherd true, with watchful care, 
His flock by night and day protects ; 


And turns them from each threat'ning snare, 
His well-known voice their path directs, 


2 In passing thro' death's gloomy shade, 
When their short hour of life is run; 
No cause have they to be afraid, 
For on them beams the righteous Sun. 


3 We cannot doubt, if we believe 
That Jesus died, and rose again ; 
When he returns, they shall receive 
The righteous crown, and with him reign, 


4 What else can soothe the pangs of woe, 
At parting with a friend we love? 
Cease then, for her your tears to flow, 

Her joy and crown are fix'd above. \ 


5 Where everlasting songs of praise, 
With the redeem'd engage each thought: Þ I: 
Hark! loud they Hallelujahs raise | 
To him whose blood their purchage b ought. * 


6 Like her, let us “be of good cheer, 
By Christ the world was overcome; 
And soon he'il with his saints appear, 
To pass the world's cternal doom, 


r _ Fyty 
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F OR ever blessed are the dead, 
Whose eyes in Jesus“ love are clos'd ; 
Who trusted in that glorious head, 
Where all their faith and hope repos'd. 


2 This glorious hope, this lively faith, 
Dwelt richly in our much-lov'd friend; 
Thro' this he trod the narrow path, 
By that was joyful to the end. 


His death-sunk eyes and ghastly face, 
A lovely pleasant form portray d; 

When to his friends he'd calmly trace, 
God's love to sinners from him stray d. 
God's sov'reign grace, that stumbling block 

To the self. righteous moral man, 
Made him rejoice in Christ the rock, 
Who was before the world began. 


ey 


ign. 


ght: 5 In heav'n his eyes the Lamb survey, 
To whom his tongue sings endless pr -aise ; 

ug Where he enjoys a cloudless day, 
Illumin'd by Chriſt's glorious rays. 


Lift up your heads, rejoice with tear, 
The time with hasten'd pace draws nigh, 

When Christ shall with his saints appear, 
To reign with him eternally, 
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E L E GY XIII. 


QHALL man presume to question Him, 
Whose works his power proclaim; 

Whose sway O'er- rules both heav'n and earth 
Whose sov'reign will's supreme? 


2 Shall we arraign the ways of God, 
Or impiously complain? 4515 
Although his chast nings sore afflict, 
Are these afflictions vain ? 


3 Submissive let us bend to him, 
And kiss his chast'ning rod; 
Our friend, tho' like the grass cut taopn. 
Now lives in Christ our God: 


4 By whose good-will she kept the faith, 
Thro' which Christ overcame; 
The blessed hope she now enjoys, 
In presence of the Lamb : 


5 Whose boundless love in heav'nly strains, 
His purchas'd myriads sing; 
And cast their crowns before his throne, 
Who reigns as Sion“ King: 


6 Who quickly comes, his dead to raise, 
And change his longing friends; 

To reign on earth, and tien en, 

A life that never ends. V1 


5 1 
1 
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E l. E G Y XIV. 


Is there for hope a solid ground 
In any worth of men? 

Far be it; for 'tis only found 
In Christ who rose again. 


1, 


arth 


2 No excellence or human worth 
Can possibly avail; 

We are ungodly from our birth, 

Therefore our hope must fail. 


3 Nor can desires, or pray rs, or tears, 
Relieve the guilty heart ; 
But sad forebodings, painful fears, 


Ns Will aggravale the smart, 


4 The truth of this our sister knew, 

1 And found her strivings vain; 
The blood of Christ, that witness true, 
Alone reliev'd her pain. | 


ß Happy are those who here confest 
ramp], The name of God's dear Son; 
They liv'd by faith, but now are blest; 


— Their tears are ever gone. 


6 Then let us hoping bear the cross, 
And for the faith contend, 

Count all things here but loss and dross, 
And follow Christ our friend. 
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EVIDENCE AND IMPORT OF CHRIST'S RESUR 
RECTION, — BY JOHN GLAS, | 
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Bless'd be the day - - 
Shall earth-born man 
Praise ye Jevovah's - 
Fools worship gods - 
Descend, fair Hope, - 
Ye nations hear 
Whereshall the guilty 
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 Ergnxar, love's the darling song, 
Well-pleaging to IEHOVAH's ear. 
Attend, ye sav'd, ye pardon'd throng, 
With all your grateful harps draw near. 


2 "Tis your's to sing fh' eternal date 
Of love divine, and how it moves 
To helpless man, with gladness great. 
Sing loud, for God the song approves. 


r. I Hail, Bethlehem! hail! that ruddy morn, 

| Whose rays adorn the infant God, 

Tenovan of a virgin born, 
Who righteousness and life bestow'd. 


un. 


For us salvation wide displays 

Her ample all-refreshing wing; 

Safe in the shade, that love we praise, 
And all its peerless glories sing. 


We sing the garden and the tree, 
Red with the blood that cries for peace, 
Heav'n echoes back, I'm pleas'd | in thee ; 
And wrath to mercy now gives Place, 


6 To this dread object soars our joy, 
Where all the majesty, and worth, 
And love of God, without alloy, 


In brightest splendour ay shine forth. 
B 
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7 We sing a note that high prevails, 

Above the angels free from sin; 
Who cannot taste the cure that heals 
The deadly smart of wrath divine. 


8 As food the hungry soul relieves, 
As choice perfumes delight the smell; 
So mercy from the cross revives 
Man sinking in the jaws of hell. 
9 The wonders of Christ's blood arise 
Bright in the drooping wretch's view : | 
Astonish'd with the dear surprise, 
His joyful transport who can shew 7? 


10 Thy love, O Jesus! is a theme 
That never never old shall grow: 
All ages of the church proclaim 
. How sweetly did its numbers flow. 


11 Down from the birth of infant time, 
? Thro' Eve, Abra'am, and David's line, 
Thy love doth run in strains sublime; 
And running with new glories shine: 


12 Till thou wast found a babe, O God! 
When angels throng'd to join our lay; 
Until thy love, in streams of blood, 
Did all its wealthy store display. 
13 At thy ascent the spacious heav'n 
All round re-echo'd with this theme, 


When from the throne the word was giv'n, 


« Let all the angels praise his name.” 


I 


18 


19 


20 


Vn, 
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14 At thy return, eternal fame 


From all the saints shall sound to thee, 
On banks of Eden's cheering stream, 
Beneath the life-restoring tree. 


15 Thy love makes us count all things loss; 
Fo scorned poverty gives charms ; 
Makes martyrs bold ev'n on the cross, 


And, singing triumph, reach thy arms. 


16 When thy love glows upon the heart, 
Disgrace forgets her shocking name, 
Afflictions lose their deadly smart, 
And Patience smiles amidòt the flame; 


:7 Salvation sounds from racks and stakes, 


Hope blunts the sword's devouring edge ; 


Severest torture joy partakes, 
Of heav nly bliss the welcome pledge. 


18 Broad heav'n and earth shall sing of thee, 


And their melodious numbers raise. 
We'll make thy name remember'd be, 
Th' eternal centre of all praise. 


19 Sing all ye bright angelic pow'rs ; 
Ye sons of mercy, prais e your King; 
The burden of the song is your 3 
Let wide ereation chorus sing. 


20 And O! to join that heavenly strain, 
Admit poor us, who say no more, 
But Jesus dy'd, and rose again; : 


And all our toil for life is o'er. 
22 
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SUNG 11, 


G OD's mercies we will ever sing 
And tell the wonders of his grace: 

Eternal love, we'll view thy spring, 
The marvels of that love rehearse. 


2 For ever hallow'd be thy name, 
Fair Mercy, in the blood of God, 
Sweet to the soul that feels the pain 
Of guilt, th' intolerable load. 


3 Sinners behold a breathless God; 
For with yon cry his soul is fled: 
View him, by wrath divine pursu'd, 
Till his last drop of blood was shed. 


4 Extol that grace, ye saints, which gave 
The spotless, holy, and the just, 
To devils rage and to a grave; - 
And mix'd with blood of God the dust. 


s His soul with dreadful anguich fill'd 
Unutterable torments felt; 
While his pure conscience, stain'd, deſil'd, 
And guilty, made his soul to melt. 


6 What wonder now, if, thro' thy love, 


Our conscience, purg'd from ev'ry stain, 


Partake the peace of God, and proves 
In us that Christ dy 'd: not in vain ? 


1o 


12 
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O Jesus! now how mercy flows! 
What blotting out of sin is here! 
God to thy wounded conscience shows:. 
No mercy, till 'tis fully. clear. 


8 Of all our horrid guilt, made thine ;: 
Until the power of thy love, 
Thro' blameless innocence divine, 
And bloody death, that stain remove.. 


9 Merey was fan, dear Lord, from thee ; 
Thy God frown'd on thy parting soul; 
Ev 'n in thy latest agony, 


His wrath into thy heart did roll. 


10 O God! thy wrath o'erwhelm'd thy Son, 
And pierc'd that sor most dear to thee, 
That we to Mercy's seat might come, 
Crying, Be merciful to me! 


11 Sinners of ev 'ry tribe, behold 
The price of ev Ty kind of sin, 
God's various wrath and: manifold; 


For various guilt met all in him. 


12 What millions” sins that death atones! 
When God himself in blood expir'd, 
A whole burnt- offering at once, 
The whole of what our God requir dl. 


13 Let hypocrites behold the man, 
Ev'n in the eye of God, sincere; 
The covetous behold him, than 
The fox have less, or birds of ain. 
r 
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14 Who hunt for honour and a name, | 
See Christ's mock-robe, and crown of thorn; 

Whom angels worship, fill'd with shame, 

A mock-king, in contempt and SCOIN, 


15 promt self- conceited sinner, see 
The humble lowly spirit, and mild: 
Malicious, stand condemned, when ye 
See Jesus made a little child. 


16 Lovers of pleasures, hear the cries 
And torments of his soul so great, 
Sorrows, amazements, agonies, 
In anguish dropping bloody sweat. 


17 Backsliders, wonder at this grace, 
And blush to think how Jesus stood 
Unshaken, crying in your place, 
« Why hast thou left me, O my God!“ 


8 He shrunk not in that fatal hour, « 
When our accurs'd backslidings all 
O'erwhelm'd his soul replete with love, 
And fill'd his bitter cup with gall, 


19 Muncv, t the guilty sinner's plea, 
In its Almighty broad extent, 
Sweet to our souls for ever be 
| Ihe grace which gave that mercy ven 


= 20 Mercy's our portion to the end, 1 
That mercy which the saints do claim; 

| Which, how we share, is all explain'd, 
Jegus! when we repeat thy name, 
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n 
SONG III.“ 


Ix this one act redemption shines 
In all its parts complete; 
Eternal Love! all thy designs 


Here view'd, at once do meet, 


2 This shews the covenant. of peace 
| Firm seal'd and ratify'd. 
Here opens all that store of grace 
By which we're justify d. 
3 Here God shines inexorable, 
Spotless : his boly law 


Here vindicate, more honor'd stilt- 
oat" Than ever Eden saw. 


4 Great God! did e'er thy Justice shine 
With such unsully'd flame, 
As when the Son of God for sin 


E, 


A bloody corse became? 
5 When we this broken body see, 
And this shed blood behold; 
Tho' vile, O holy Goa! to thee 
y ven . Approaching, we are bold. 
6 Hence, now thy throne, sirnam d of grace, 
laim; No sinner will affright: 
n Thy satiate Justice smileth now 


Where all thy wrath did light. 
® This song refers to the Lord's Supper. 
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7 For lo! th' all-worthy Son of God. 14 


His brethren's flesh put on; 
And their whole guilt (horrible load!) 
Accounted as his own. 


8 Each sin adopt'd fill'd his pure Soul 
With agonies of same, 
To purge our souls, most monstrous foul, 
And clear them from all blame. 


9 What anguish must the Father's wrath 
Give such a loving Son! 
The blot of guilt was double death 
To such a foe to sin. 


10 Conscious of all his brethren's sins, x 
Before the righteous God 
He groans: his sweat the garden stains, 
With crimson show 'rs of blood. 


11 God saw our guilt collected meet 3 


On Jesus in our name; 
His fury burnt with fervent heat, 


His jealousy did flame. 
ray >, I 
12 At once, to shew his vengeance just, 4 
He summon'd all his wrath ; 4 
Indignant glory rose; he curst 
And frown'd the Lord to death. 
5 


13 This spreads our table, fills our cup; 
Salvation without bound! 
The frown is past. What joy's laid up 
A suff ring God to crown? 
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14 Shall e'er the vilest sinner clad 
In all that worth, great God! 


Be damn'd? or can'st thou e'er forget 
The cry of Jesus“ blood? 


SONG IV. 


Jay, Faith, what think'st thou of thy Lord; 
Know 'st thou that visage marr'd and torn? 
My wounded God! angels adore 
Your dread Creator crown'd with thorn. 


2 Astonish'd with amazement, ye 
Beheld him in the garden bleed; 
Come hear him, dying on the tree, 
„ *Tis finish'd!”” cry, and bow the head, 


3 Step nearer; view these ghastly wounds! 
See how his yearning bowels move! 
See how his breaking heart. abounds 
With streaming pledges of his love! 


4 Lord! what are we, that we are loved 
Till wrath. pour on thee all its storms?: 
Thou. grasp'st us fast in death unmov'd ; 
Nor hell can tear us from thy arms. 


5 Hark! ah! that mournful loud complaint! 
To his forsaking God he cries! | 
His horrors shake the earth! lo rent 
| The vail! the sun in darkness dies, 
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6 Nature, with horror, see thy God, 


Who bade thee be, groan and expire! 
Mourn, sun; at his almighty nod 
Your beams shot first refulgent fire. 


» Astonish'd earth with trembling shook: 
Rocks' dreadful bosoms burst and rend; 


Gabriel, and every angel, stoop'd, 
In holy silence wait the end. 


8 justice divine! for all we owe, 


Tho' sums immense are multiply'd, 


A broad discharge, blood-seal'd ; we'll show. 


« "Tis finish'd!”” Jesus said, and dy'd. 


SONG V. 


Wnt I my merit all explore, 
To ease my conscience wounded sore: 
That fruitless task, thou say'st, give o'er, 
And take up the cross, and follow me. 


2 For in the sinner's place I stood 


A spotless sacrifice to God, 
To purge the conscience by my blood; 
Then take up the cross, and follow me. 


3 The righteousness 1 is fully wrought ; 
The ransom's paid, Salvation bought: 
Partake rest to thy soul for nought, 
And take up the cross, and follow me. 


5 


10 


. —— Sano net 


cHRISTIAN SONGS. rt 
4 When guilt, with agontzing pain, 
Thy conscience wounds, behold me slain; 


Lo! I from death am brought again ; 
Then take up the cr 08s, and follow me. 


s Fear wot; o'er hell and death 1 reign ; : 
" Your griefs I bear, I feel your pain; 
Because I live, you life obtain; 

Then take up the cross, and follow me. 


— 
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6 "I was Jesus spoke; the thrilling sound 
A balsam was to ev'ry wound; | 
. Thy voice life giving power I found ; 
I'll take up the cross, and follow thee. 


7 A flood of joy, till now unknown, 
_ O'erwhelm'd my heart, and fill'd my tongue; 
My soul dwelt on that melting song, 
I'll take up the cross, and follow thee, 


What glory saw I now in him, 
Who shed his blood to purge all sin; 
Salvation swell'd my soul to brim ! 

I'll take up the cross, and follow thee. 


Now all my hope and treasure lies 

Where Jesus lives above the skies ; 

O let me ne'er apostatize, 

1 From bearing the cross, to follow thee. 


io Till with thy patient saints J sing, 
Grave ! where's thy vict' ry? death! thy sting? 
Thou mak'st all conquerors to reign, | 
PY Who take up the cross, and follow thee, 
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SONG VI. 

O JESUS ! the glory, the wonder, and love, 4 
Of angels and glorify'd spirits above, T} 
And saints, . who behold thee not, yet dearly love, 

Rejoicing in hope of thy glory: 
Thou only and wholly art lovely and ſair, 
Who robb'st not JEHOVAH, with him to compare; 
IJEHOVAH glows in his own image; shines there 
In visible bodily glory. | 
Worthiness dwells in thee ; | 
Divine excellency, = Ir 
Beauty and majesty, As 1 
Glory environs thee; 0! 
Pow'r, honour, dominion, and life, rest on thee, Wit 
O thou chiefest among the ten thousands. K 
2 a 
2 Where ever ve view thee, new glories arise: 3 
The man that's God's fellow, who rides on the skies, Zut 


Made flesh, dwelt among us, brought God near our eyes, M0! ( 
And in grace and truth shew'd all his glory. 
Thou spoke to existence the heav'ns and their hosts, 
Earth and all its fullness, oceans and their coasts; 
Time hangs on thy word, and eternity boasts 

To crown and adorn thee with glory. 


Worthiness Tc. Vo 

3 But how lovely art thou, when, with infant cries Put p 
And childhood, thou meet'st us in that dear disguise | bat 
Thy love's pat all knowledge, with raptutes surprise, rue, 
And ravish our hearts with thy glory. E Thu 

In thy blessed body on the cursed tree, gin 
Thou bar'st all our sins, while thy God frown'd on ther, i hey? 
Expiring in blood in our stead ; and lo, we nd u 


Exult in thy merit and glory. 
Worthiness c. 
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1 Thy blood all divine from the grave back again, 
Brought thee, King of glory; O thou Lamb that was slain, 
First-PEOrn of the dead, crown'd with honour su preme, 

Thy throne is establish'd in glory. 
There reign in thy glory, O thou great ador'd! 
Till thy foes, orush'd under thy feet, be no more; 
Thy throne shall triumph over all things restor'd, 

And eternity blaze with thy glory. 

Worthiness, why 


SONG VIL 


How long shall it be, e'er thy Saints, Lord with thee, 


A; kings and as priests exalted shall reign? [home, 


O! when shall the time come, that thou'lt N them all 


With thee in thy glory for ay to remain. 


2 Here ills are abounding, and dangers surrounding, 
And sorrows perplexing us, day after day : 

But when Christ appears, he will dry up our tears, 
0! Come then Lord jesus, Come quickly away, 


yes, 


3 No sin shall prevail, no temptations assail; 
No evils be found, no doubts shall remain; 

but joy shall abound, and peace smile around, 
ind holiness flourish, when Christ comes again ! 


No pain's there remaining, nor cause of complaining, 
but pleasures unbounded shall flow ever there: 

hat eye hath not seen, nor our thought can attain, 
rise. True, lasting, and glorious beyond all compare ! 


| They'll all join their praises, with joy there to Jesus, 
ul sing the worth of the Lamb who was slain; 
ther, rtey'll ever adore him, who lov'd and died for them. 
md wash'd their robes white, that with him they might 
reign! 


C 
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7 


e, VIII. 


N OW, thron'd on high, the humbled man 18 
O'er wide creation reigns: 

That face, once dark with grief, now bright 
With heav'nly glory shines. 


2 He's now most blest at God's right hand, 
And crown'd as God's own Son ; 
Determin'd King by God's sure oath ; 
Sure pledge his work is done. 


3 Sent, by thy high command, he came, i 
And in the guilty's place, A 
Fulfill'd thy law, and bore thy wrath 
O God! how rich thy grace! / 
4 How far above the ways of man, 5 
O Lord, thy grand design! | 
To clothe the guilty sons of men, 
With righteousness divine ! g 
5 O! what but endless life and joy i 
Such worth was meet to crown !— 86 
Away with ev'ry idol false; 
| This screens us from thy frown. A 
6 This ample shade can hide us from Tl 
The fury of thine ire ; 
When all the foes to this shall be Fp 


Consum'd with flaming fire, 
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No more let want of righteousness 
Our guilty souls opress: 

The righteous work of Christ's enough 
To banish our distress, 
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ns O never let us grudge to stand 
Indebted to this grace, 
nt Which can direct our wandering steps 
Into thy holy place. q 
SONG IX. 1 


SINNERS, running from the truth, 
May divert their fears a while; 
And in crooked paths of youth, 
Coming sorrow may beguile: 
But in search of future hope, 
They must wander and repine; 
In thick darkness they must grope, 
Till preventing mercy shine. 


2 So, backsliding sinners, when _ 
They from faith apostatize, N | 
And to love grow cold again; | 
Awful darkness blinds their eyes. 
Then in search of vanish'd joy, | 
They may toil, and still complain; i 
Eruitless labours them employ, 4 
Till that mercy shines again, 1 
eee 4 
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SUNG IX 


Brnorp the trailor is gone forth 
To work his dark designs; 
The Son of Man's now glority'd ; 
God's glory in him shines! 


2 If God be glorify'd in him, 
The sure effect shall be, 
Him in himself he'll glorify ; 
And this ye soon shall see. 


3 Thus spake the Lord before his death, 
To cause his friends attend 
To that event, at which all heav'n 
Doth wonder without end. 


5 4 Thus said; His virtue stood the shock 
Of darkness“ pow'rs combin'd; 
Virtue was n'er so tried before, 
Nor so triumphant shin'd. 


5 Not heav'n and carth, when all their host 
First into order rose, 
Obedient as commanded, could 
So much of God disclose. 


6 Their steady course while they maintain'd, 
Or changed at his word, 
Such glorious honour to his will 
Ne'er did, nor could aflord. 


© 


4 Here all the glories of that love, 
Which all perfection claims, 

He brought to view, here in its strength 
Each Godlike beauty beams. 


$ Sure, as foretold, th' effect appear'd; 
Earth quak'd ; he from the dead 
Was by the Father's glory rais'd, 
O'er all things to be head, 


9 His friends beheld him mount to heav” n, 
And as he pierc'd the sky, 
The glory met him to conduct 
Him to his throne on high. 


10 He thence to them the Spirit sent 
Himself who glority'd, 
That of his glory they might be 
By sharing certity'd; 


11 Among the nations to declare 
How highly God did prize 
That lovely lowly character 
Which mortals did despise : 


t p That all his chosen, finding joy 
Where God's good pleasure lies, 
Wean'd from the earth, might place their 
With him above the skies. | hope 
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SES XI. 


Wius others i in their wealth, 
Their wisdom and their might: 

O! let the cross of Christ be still 
Our glory and delight. 


2 The wisdom, wealth, and might of man, 
All perish like to dross; 
But everlasting fulness flows 
To sinners from the eross. 


3 The wisdom, and the power of God 
To save, doth shine therein; 
In Jesus' cross we see how God 
Can just ly pardon sin. 


4 How guilty rebels such as we 

} May, after all, find grace; 
\F May still be reconcil'd to God, 

| And see his face in peace. 


5 Thro' Jesus crucify'd for sin, 
God smiling doth appear 
On guilty man .—his precious blood 
5 Doth bring the vilest near, 


6 It blotteth out the various guilt 

3 Of all for whom he died; 

There's balm for every wounded Soul 
In Jesus crucified, 
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Then what tho' worldly men the cross, 
The plain, bare cross ms 

And what tho? all who trust in it | 
Seem little in their eyes! 9 


$ Let us, in face of all contempt, 
Of all:reproach and same, 
In Jesus' cross still make our boast, 
And 7{riumph in his name: 
9 In view of his great love, let us 
For him count all things loss; 


And far let ev'ry glorying be 
Save only in his cross. 
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Wrrn ravish'd eyes, Lord, we admire vt 
These radiant curtains of thy throne! - -: 
Wide heav'n, adorn'd with studs of fire, Il 
Proclaims Omnipotence alone : 
These shining watchers, in their silent. talk, Y 
Proclaim thy glory, proclaim thy gry," l 
In their evening walk. | 


2 The purple morn, with gilded ray, 
Renews the day with glad'ning light ; 
Th' o'erjoy d creation welcomes day, 
With cheerful motion, till the night 
To silent slumbers husch the lab 'ring ball: 
These preach thy glory, these preach thy glory, 
Thro' the spacious all, 


In pride of glory, in pride of glory, 
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3 Array'd with light, in silver streams, 
Thron'd in his fiery tent, the sun, 
Diffusing all enliv 'ning beams, 
Round heaven's extremities doth run; 
Swift as a racer, as a bridegroom gay, 1 


7 


Constituting day. 


4 His gemal warmth, the world immense 
Confesses, in each fruit and flow'r ; 
Thou mak'st his brooding influence 
Feast thy.creation ev'ry hour: [Soul, 
Thou mad'st him this great world's both eye and 
Sole vital spirit, sole vital spirit, 
Known from pole to pole. 


9 Art dimly paints that brilliant ball; 


That's but an emblem faint, to shew 
The sun of righteousness, where all 
The beams of God shine forth most true. 
With rays difius'd, in healing words he glows, 
And circling warms, and circling w arms 3 
The nations as he goes. 2 0 1 


6 Tho' blinded reas'ners mark thee not, T 
In Nature's wide amazing scene, 
Where all thy labours point thee out, 

And all thy footsteps shew so plain 44 


Thy pow 'r, and godhead, to earth's utmost line, 


Where brighter rays, where brighter rays T 
Of God ne'er deign'd to shine; 
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Vet ravish'd, with sublime delight, 
Believers view in ev'ry line 
Of thy pure oracles, the light 
Of truth, and mercy all divine: 
Thy law, and law fulfill'd, these testify, ö 
Convert the soul, convert the soul, 1 
; And bow the heart to thee, 


„ $ONG Mt. 


1d 


Wuo's this, that from the desart doth 
Like ſmoky pillars rise; 

Who, leaning on her dearest Lord, 
All others doth despise ? 


2 It is the Lamb's beloved spouse, 

It is his virgin bride ; 1 
a Who from the rage of Antichrist, 5 1 
Did in the desart hide. q 


3 The woman who to John appear'd 
Is clothed with the sun, 
The perfect righteousness of Christ, | ll 
Which he alone hath done. . " 


All earthly things beneath her feet 
line, She tramples on, and scorns; 
The doctrine preached by the Twelve, 
Like stars her head adorns: 
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5 With Antichrist she will not join; 
No head but Christ her Lord, 


And by no other rule will she 
Be measur'd, but God's word. 


6 Her doctrine, worship, discipline, 
Must all conformed be 
Unto God's word ; and children dwell 
In love and unity. 
7 The shepherd's voice she hears, and knows, | . 
In it she doth rejoice; 0 
And cheerfully doth follow him: — 


She knows no stranger's voice. 
8 The hireling shepherd, will not stand, F}* 
To face the enemy; | 


And when the flock in danger ts, 
Doth quickly from them fly. 


9 But the Good Shepherd, for his sheep 4 
Did give his life away ; 
That he might them redeem, who from 
His fold had gone astray. 


10 Let all his people here below, 1 
Join loud with all above; 0 

And, in triumphant heav'nly notes, ; 
Sing his redeeming love, = 


= 


VS 
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SONG XIV. 


Irs seen the lovely garden flowers 
In all their beauty glow : 

I've seen the stormy hailstone show'rs 
Lay all their glory low. 


2 I've seen the youth in beauty's pride 
And highest health to day, 
Before to-morrow's even- tide, 
A loathsome lump of clay. 


3 Then what's our life? a vapour sure! 
Away, it swiftly flies; 
The joys of life, how insecure, 
How trifling such a prize! 


4 How oft this lesson we've been taught; 
Yet still the earthly mind 
Pursues its earthly hope full fraught, 
To heav'nly hope still blind: 


5 That lesson which we now despise, 
Presuming on our might, 
Shall soon be set before our eyes, 
Clear as the noon day light. 


6 The hast'ning day shall soon arrive, 
When awful death shall come, 
And close the scene of this vain life, 
In darkness, and the tomb. 
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7 O! may the Living Word, the light, 
Shine forth before our eyes; 
In that dread hour, dispel the night 
With everlasting rays: 


8 When in the dark and dismal road, 
Which we are doom'l to tread, 
Our comfort be the word of God, 


Our rock, our strength, our shade : 


9 His word, who died upon the tree, 
Can fortify the heart, 
And, ev'nin death, our minds can five, 
And bid all fear depart ; 


10 For he's alive, who once was slain, 5 
And reigns exalted high; 
His word can raise us up again, 
Ihoc' in the grave we lie. 


1 The work he finish'd on the cross, 
Doth bring salvation sure; 
And his unspotted righteousness 
For ever doth endure. 


61 


SONG ; © 


Hark the trump of God doth ha 8 1 
Th' archangel's voice is heard on high: | 

Now the Lord himself descends, | h 
With a shout that rends the sky. 
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2 See! his dead have heard the sound! | | 
Spring immortal from the tomb; | 
And with rapture meet their Lord, H 
Crying, * Now the kingdom's come.” _ | 
3 Lo! his people too on earth | | 
In a moment chang'd all rise, 
In the clouds caught up with them, 
To meet their Saviour in the skies, 


4 See! Mortality of life 
Swallow 'd up eternally ! 
Death, O Death! where is thy ang 7 
Where, O Grave! thy victory? 


; Now, all tears are wip'd away; 
Free from curse, and free from pain, 
All Christ's people, now with him, 
Kings, and priests, for ever reign ; 


5 Heirs of God! Joint heirs with Christ! 
All triumphant o'er their foes; 
All God's fullness they possess, 
And their cup ſtill overflows. 


In the hope of all this joy, 
Let us, brethren, still be found, 
Stedfast in the faith of Christ, 
And in love let us abound. 


11 $ Let his matchless love to us, =: 
To his work our souls constrain, J 
Knowing, that our labour wrought 
In the Lord, shall not be vain. 
D 
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S O N G. XVI.—Exov. xv. Moses' Song. 


U NTO Jtnovan I will raise 

My song, and chearful,” shout his praise; 
Divinely glorious he excels! _ 

His mighty hand his grandeur tells. 


2 The horse, and the proud rider down 
Into the deep, his arm hath thrown ; 
 Jenovan is my strength and song, 
Salvation doth to him belong. 


3 This is my God! to his great name 
An habitation I will frame; 
My father's God he is, and I 
Will shout his praise triumphantly. 


4 A man of war, JEHovaAn 1s, 
This glorious name is only his; 
He Fharaoh's chariots and his host, 
Hath down into destruction toss'd ! 


5 His chosen warriors all hath he 
O'erthrown, and drowned in the sea ; 
Down to the bottom as a stone 
They sank,—the deeps have o'er them gone 


6 In power thy right-hand glorious shone, 
JEHovan, O thou mighty One! 
Thine own right-hand the en'my all 
O God, hath dash'd in pieces small, 


K 


ne 


T 
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In thy excelling greatness thou 


All who against thee rose o'erthrew ; 
'Gainst them thy wrath thou didst prepare, 
Like stubble they consumed were. 


Thy nostrils* blast the floods uprear'd, 
Astonish'd seas in heaps appear'd ; 

Ev nas a wall on either hand 

The mighty deeps congeal'd did stand! 


«« I will pursue, (the en'my cried) 
« O'ertake them, and the spoil divide; 


My lust of vengeance I ILenjoy, 


«« Yea, utterly l' them destroy.“ 


Thou with thy wind didst blow, and straight 
The deeps them cover'd from our sight: 
They 'midst the torrent sank like lead, 

And raging waves roll'd o'er their head! 


Among the mighty who is there 
O God, that may with thee compare ? 
Who is like thee? In holiness 


Thus glorious! Fearful in thy praise! 


12 


Thou wonders dost! thy right hand thou 


Out-stretched, and did sink them low; 


Wrapt up in sudden ruin, they 
Beneath the rushing torrent lay! 


13 While in thy mercy thou didst lead 


The people, thus from bondage freed; 

And in thy strength them guided hast 

Unto thy holy place of rest. * 
D 2 
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14 The nations of thy work shall hear, 
And tremble with foreboding fear; 
While they of Palestina shall 
With sorrow be o'erwhelmed all. 


15 Then Edom's lofty ones shall quake; 
And Moab's mighties trembling shake, 
Th' inhabitants of Canaan, they 
With fear, like wax shall melt au ay! 


12 


16 Terror and dread shall on them fall, 
And as a stone be still, they shall 
By thy great arm, till every one 
Cf thine, JIEHOVAH, o'er have gone. 


17 Yea, till each one thou purchas'd hast 
Safely their land have over past; 
Thou'lt bring them in, and plant them there, 
They thine inheritance shall share. 


18 Within the place ordain'd by thee, 
Jenovan, thy abode to be: 
1 he san&tuary which thy hand, 
O Lord, establish'd firm to stand. 


. 19 For ever, and for evermore 
Il The glorious Lord shall reign if pow'r : , 
The Lord shall reign,—the mighty One 

Who all our foes hath overthrown ! 


22 


20 Proud Pharaoh's horse, and chariots strong 
Rush'd the divided seas among ; 

God spake—the waters backward came, 

And swift destruction cover'd them! 
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21 While Israel's sons upon dry land | 
Securely pass'd—on either hand | 
The parted sea its billows rear'd, | 
And a defending wall appear'd ! I C 


2 


22 Raise then Jenovan's praises high; 
He hath triumphed gloriously ! 
The horse and his proud rider down 
Into the deep his arm hath thrown. 


SONG XVII. 


Hear O heav'ns! O earth attend! 
Creation hear the joy ful sound! 
Christ who died, is ris'n again, 
And with endless glory crown'd. 


ere, 


2 Hence flows hope to guilty man, 
Hence our way Is pav d to heav n; 
Jesus died for our sins, 
Now he lives! and we're forgiy'r n. 


3 What tho' we are worthless all, 
Sinners 'gainst the richest grace! 
Wrath divine is now appeas d, 
Boundless mercy now takes place. 


rong | : 
> 4 See! our Intercessor lives, 


Hear him plead before the throne ! 
Father, save my guilty flock, 
Save, for now thy will is done : 
D 3 
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5 These are they whom I have lov'd, 
They whom thou to me didst give; 
These I purchas'd with my blood, 
Since I dy'd, O let them live. 


6 just, O well belov'd, thy plea, _ 
Just whate'er thy lips can crave ; 
Thou hast died for guilty men, 
Now I can be just and save. 


7 Save then these, thy much lov'd sheep, 
Save them all, for they are thine ; 
Bless as I have blessed thee ; 
Let them be for ever mine. 


8 Blesscd God! what grace is here! 
How e shall sinners gratetul prove! 
How that gratitude express 
For thy rich preventing love ! 


9 How, but by their love to thee, 
To thy people, to thy laws, 
Daily taking up the cross, 
Guy Sulf ring for thy cause » 


SON 6 XVIII. 


Han. glorious times of j Joy and peace, 
When.we'll be safe from ev ry grief; 
And this our bosom foe shall cease, 
This evil heart of unbelief. 
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2 Then safe from ev'ry dreaded ill, 
Death never more shall break our rest; 
Nor more our breast with terror fill, 
For ever in God's presence blest! 


3 And is the blessedness our choice 
Which Jesus with his blood hath bought? 
Do we in him alone rejoice 
Who all our works for us hath wrought? 


4 Why then of death so much afraid? 
The gate of heav'n—our wish'd for home! 
When he seems near, why shrink dismay'd ; 
Why not with pleasure bid him come ? 


5 And do we, after all, then prize 
| This motley scene of grief and care? 
Is heav'n so little in our eyes, 
We would not die tho' to be there? 


6 When we survey the grizly form, 
Does nature shudder at the sight ? 
The pallid look the shroud the worm; 
And darkness of perpetual night! 


7 The silent tongue, — the fixed eye, — 
The clay cold hand, — our long, long home! 
Are we afraid lest we should lie 
Eternal tenants of the tomb? 


CC, 


6 Fear not: our great Redeemer lives, 
And he from death shall set us free! 

Tho' now we die, if we are his, 

These very eyes the Lord shall see. 
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9 Dread we in death to lay us down ? 
Know, Jesus in the grave was laid. 
He made it easy for his own, 
When he their ransom fully paid! 


10 Are we afraid of racking pain? | 
O! think what pains our Saviour bore ; 
He bore our griefs and sorrows all 
When nails and thorns his body tore! 


11 Or do we dread yet more to find 
God's awful wrath upon us fall? 
Here's comfort to the guilty mind: 
Our great Redeemer bore it all! 


12 He bore th' Almighty's frown, that we 
Might never feel the wrath divine, 
Behold him bleeding on the tree! 
See Justice there, and Mercy shine! 


13 © My God, my God, why hast thou me 
« Forsaken ?** the bless'd suffre'r cried! 
But, none of his forsake will he 
(In death) who for their ransom died. 


14 God now well-pleas'd for Jesus sake, 
Smiles on his people's parting hour: 
Hence they of lively hope partake, 

Tho' worms their body shall devour. 


15 He ever liveth, who was dead : 
Of death he keeps the keys alone; 
He'll say (when from the grave they Te freed] 
Of those thou gav'st me I've lost none! 


1 


e 
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16 And when he brings them back again, 


From worms and death a glorious prize; 
They shall appear without a stain, 
All lovely e'en in God's own eyes! 
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V HEN Tn comes again, 
Faith shall be rare on earth to see; 
And sin abounding, then 
The love of many cold mol be! 


Let us beware, 
And watch with care, 
And for the faith contend : 
And jointly strive 
To keep alive 
Cur hope unto the end. 


2 If we shall thus endure, 
With patience suff ring for his ke, 
11s promise standeth sure | 
That we shall in his joy partake : 
Beyond compare, 
The glories are, 
Which then reveal'd shall be; 
When cloth'd in light, 
Midst angels bright, 
He'!l shine forth gloriously! 
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3 * men (as he foretold) | 
Do put his coming far away ; 
They purchase, plant, and build, 
As if this world should last for ay 
What soon shall they, 
In smoke decay; 
O may our faith be strong! A 
Jet worldlings prize 
Let us despise ;. 


For Christ will come e'er long. 411 A 
4 We've seen the man of sin 5 1 * B 
Reveal'd, and to his height arise: | 
And now consum'd again, __ | 
His kingdom almost ruin'd lies! . 
That pow'r shall be 
Crush'd utterly, 
Before Christ's glory bright: | o] 


Dire vengeance shall 
O'erwhelm them all 
Who dar'd his grace to slight! . * 


5 His en' mies are reserv'd 
To dreadful scenes of endless woe: 
And have not we deserv'd 5 
To be shut out from comfort too? 
But bless d be he © | i- 
Who sct us free, 
And bore himself God's wrath! W 
His work's complete, | 
Truth, mercy meet! 
The sting is drawn from death ! 
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; What then, tho? famines spread, 
And pest'lence stalk, devouring round ; 
Filling each heart with dread, 
While earthquakes rend the trembling ground: 
Tho' nations are | 
Engag d in war, 
And all is wild dismay, 
We without fear 
Our heads will rear, 
And cry, “Lord come away!“ 


Plest be his glorious name, 
That we've his perfect work to boast ; 
that e'er he did proclaim 
He came to seek and save the lost! 
His love shall be 
Eternally 
Our joy ful theme of praise: 
We will shout forth 
His matchless worth, 
And trust his boundless grace! 


SONG XX. 


Ha: blest scenes of endless joy, 
Where Christ in boundless glory reigns ; 
Where nothing hurtful shall annoy, 
But gladness fills the happy plains: 
Free from sin, and free from fear, 
None e'er shall sigh, or shed a tear. 
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2 Ten thousand thousands there shall raise 
Their glad notes, and sing this strain, 

« Wake the song of grateful praise, 

« To the Lamb; for he was slain! 
« Hosannas, loud Hosannas sing, 

« Hosannas to th' eternal N 


3 There in Jesus' presence blest, 
They fear no death, nor feel a pain; 
They there shall smile in endless rest, 
Nor dangers e'er shall threat again. 
For Jesus reigns, and they shall share 
With him, in his own glory there. 


* 


SONG XXI. 


O WHY so slow, ye simple, say, 
The Saviour's faithful words to hear? 
Why put his coming far away? 


N Look up, for lo! the signs appear. 


The time is short, when ev'ry foe 


4 Shall vanquish'd lie, no more to rise: 


Yor Christ shall tread his en'mies low, 
While shouts of triumph fill the skies. 


See nation against nation rise; | 
Kingdoms and states for war prepar + 


Distress, perplexities arise, 
Men's anxious hearts do fail for ſear: 


. 
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Dire famines waste, and earthquakes rend 
The ground, and desolation spread: 


The pest'lence rage does wide extend, 
And fills the trbemling world with dread. 


3 That Kingdom for the Clergy rais'd, 
(Christians! yet strangers to the Cross) 
Their former grandeur how debas'd ! 
Their pomp's broughtlow, their powerislost! 
This pow'r consum'd, shall Christ destroy 
When in His brightness he shall come: 
His people all shall shout for joy, 
While the loud voice declares, Tis done. 


4 Men mock the Christian's hopes, and cry, 
They're idle visionary views; 
They build, they plant, they sell and buy, 
And each his fav rite scheme pursues. 
See how iniquities abound ; 
The love of many waxes cold : 
Lukewarmness in the church is found, 
And faith's a rare thing to behold, 


When Lot from Sodom hasted out, 

Till he was safe, God's vengeance staid: 
Then ruin wrapt them round about, 

And all the plain in ashes laid! 

So, when each elect soul's brought in, 
More dreadful vengeance shall devour; 
And those who would not Christ should reign, 
Shall feel the terrors of his power, 
E 
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6 And sudden as the thief by night, 
Christ unexpected shall appear: 
But let his saints with patience wait, 
For their redemption now draws near. 
Quickly I come,” hear him declare 
He comes to bring his people home; 
Let's join the church's ardent pray'r, 
« Amen! ev'n so, Lord Jesus, come. 


4 
SONG XXII. 
y \ HY should we give way to vain fears ? 
Why ever ungrateful repine ? 
In God trust, and banish your cares, 
At his word all your sorrows reslgn. ' Pp 
Should seas roar, and toss round the world, 
And hills from their bases be torn, _ \ 
Or stars from their orbits be hurl'd, | 
His people sure need never mourn. 14 
2 The tempest which rolls at his word, 
8 


At his bidding sinks instant to rest: 

O'er creation's wide bounds he is Lord, 
His people he'll save 'midst distress. 
Their rock and their fortress he'll prove, 

Their strength and their refuge he'll be: 
No dangers them ever shall move; | 
Their $hield and their safeguard is he. 
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3 He laid the foundations of earth, 
And daily upholds by his pow'r: 
He spoke, and the heav'ns had their birth, 
By him they're upheld till this hour. 
All these shall wax old and decay, 
As a vesture be changed they shall: 


At his presence they Il vanish away, 
And their glories before him shall fall. 


4 But God from all changes secure, 
No end of his years shall be known: 
The same he'll for ever endure, 
And eternity all is his own! 
His glories all infinite shine, 
2? In mercy and justice the same: 
His goodness and love how divine! 
O! join to adore his great name. 


5s All glory, all honour, and praise, 
orld, And thanks to JEHoVAn be giv'n; 

Ye saints, your glad voices all raise, 
His mercy is higher than heav'n! 

To Jesus, the Lamb who was slain, 
The redeem'd ever raise their glad songs; 

Salvation ascribe unto him ; 
For to him all the glory belongs! 


be: | SHO 
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SON G XXIII. 


Max like a flow'r at morn appears, 
And blooms perhaps a few short years: 

The flatt rer Hope still leads him on, 
Pursuing pleasure, finding none; 

Or, if he finds it for a day, 

It soon takes wing and flies away! 


2 Oft things which promise passing fair, 
Deceive, and yield him nought but care: 
Cares ever various, ever new, 
Is all the happiest ever knew; 
Comes joy, care with it comes along, 
And spoils the Syren's sweetest song! 


3 See pleasure with bewitching charms, 
Man grasps it in his eager arms; 
The vision swift dissolves in air = 
He grasps—but finds it is not there! 
The airy phantom still he views, | 
And still as vainly he pursues! 


4 A better hope the Christian chears, 
Which joyful thro” life's gloom appears ; 
Firm on a rock his hope he builds, 
Which to no storm nor tempest yields ; 
Let earth dissolve—he will not fear, 
For why, his hope's not fixed here. 
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5 He looks to heav'n, where every joy 
Is pure, unmixed with alloy ; 
Joys such as mortals never knew, 
Nor raptur'd fancy ever.drew ; 
Joys which shall never pass away, | 
Tho” heav'n and earth should both decay! 


6 Tho' here afflictions do annoy, 
There sorrow shall be turn'd to joy; 
Tho' troubles here the sigh do raise, | 
There's nothing heard in heav'n but praise: 
Pleasures past utterance they share, 
And face to face see Jesus there! 


And shall the world's deceitful smile 
Us of the glorious hope beguile? 
Shall we earth's empty pleasures prize, 
And heav'n seem little in our eyes? 
It must not be—vain dreams away,. — 
Let's look for joys which ne'er decay. 


SONG XXIV. 


| W HEN God's own Son from heav'n came 
And tabernacled here below, down 
He made his grace and mercy known, 


Yet stood expos'd to want and woe! 
E 3 
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_ Despis'd and destitute was he, 
He who the earth's foundations laid : 
Beasts found a shelter, birds a shade, 
He had not where to lay his head! 


2 Yet man presumptuous dares complain, 

When sorrows come, or wants assail; 

Th' Eternal Sov'reign they arraign, 
And think his tender mercies fail. 

But why complain, is't not enough 
The servant as his Lord appear? 

Thro' suff ring he was perfect made, 
We (suff ring too) his bliss shall share. 


3 O ye of little faith, look up, 
See, careless, fly the birds of air, 
. Nor barns, nor store houses have they 
Yet, ev'n of those doth God take care. 
The very flow'rs which deck the field; 
Andshine more bright than kingse'er shone, 
Tho' soon they fade, yet God them cloaths; 
Is man forgot then, man alone? 


When Israel out of Egypt came 

By God's strong arm, and wonders great, 
When hunger threaten'd, their faith fail'd, 
Can God, (they said,) give flesh to eat?” 
Ev'n Moses ask'd, „ where shall we find 

% Food for the crouds which here resort?“ 

God check'd his doubts with this reply, 
Say, is your Maker's hand wax d short?“ 


] 
; 
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5 Ev'n while they murmur'd he them fed! 


We have been fed, and murmur'd too; 
For food and raiment oft repin'd 
Yet have been fed and cloath a till now, 
And is his hand now waxed short? 
Away our doubts and fears away, 
The lilies grow, and birds are fed. 
His people are not less than they. 


— 
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W HEN Israel sinn'd against their God, 
His awful wrath began to flame; 
He sent his powerful word abroad, 
And fiery serpents instant came; 
Fierce pain assail'd the guilty host around, 
And all attempts of cure were fruitless found. 


2 When God does wound, there's none but he 
Relief can to the wounded give; 
Tis he who sets the captive free, 
And bids despairing wretches live! ['soul, 
He speaks; and peace and gladness fill the 
And mercy flows to man without controul, 


3 He said to Moses graciously, 


«« Go thou, a brazen serpent make, 
« And on a pole exalt it high, 
And let the guilty comfort take: 
«© Whoever looks to that shall quickly know 


6 Tis God who wounds, —and he does health 
bestow. 


N— —— — ————— ‚Wuwu— . — an, 
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4 But ye redeem'd, lift up your eyes 
And see, what Moses faintly shows, 3 
Christ lifted up for sinners dies 
To save from death rebellious foes ! 
Whoe'er believing, looks to him, shall live; 
Eternal life is his alone to give. 40 


5 The world he came not to condemn, 


As guilty mortals well might fear; by 
But peace and pardon to proclaim ; 
This was his gracious errand here. -T 
Our works he wrought—and justice satisfied, 
For us he groan'd, and in our stead he died. R 
6 Let the proud boaster vainly think, . 
By his own merit God to please; Le 
Or that Christ's work is not enough, 3 
To give the guilty conscience ease. wW 
May that alone for ever be our boast, 
Thro' life our glory, and in death our trust. 1 
| 9 
| 5 1 Mo 
SONG XXVI. 3 


WI EN Christ in poverty appear'd, He 
Was crown'd with thorns, and scourg'd, and A 
Man's understanding was declar'd, slain, The 
And all his boasted wisdom, vain. 1 


2 His haughty pride, alarm'd, cried out; The 
«« Shall this despis'd One, o'er us reign? Be 

« By him, who thus inglorious dy'd, To v 

« Must we the Divine favour gain? Fe 
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3 *© What, shall that worth all men admire, 
«© Which we rejoice to call our own, 

With God be deem'd a thing most vile, 1 

« And all who trust it be undone 2” lj 


4 © Shall he who is all goodness, e'er + il 

«« Our aims to please him thus contemn > M 

«« Must we with thieves and murd”rers stand, 
« As much oblig'd to grace as them!“ 


<> 9 e 
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; That boasted dignity of soul tf 
3 In which man glories, shudders here; 1 
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Reas ners and Pharisees, take arms, 
As if God would unjuſt appear. 


Let them presumptuous still go on, 
And glory in their fancy'd worth; 
We'll boast the work which Jesus wrought, 
And bearing his reproach, go forth ! 


However foolish God's way seems, 
Tis wiser than man's wisdom far: 
More strong is his weak way to save, 

Than all their schemes of safety are. 


A 
ore a> — — 


He scorns the things men most admire, 
and} And chuses what they most despise: 
ain, The weak, the mighty to abase; 

The foolish, to confound the wise 


The vallies rais'd—the hills brought low, 
nr Before him all men equal stand: 
Io whom he will, he mercy shews, 
For none deserve it at his hand! 
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10 But Jesus dying said“ "Tis done, 
And God approv'd—this gives relief 


Ev, n to. the vilest, for he died | Tl 
For sinners, and of such the chief, ; Ti 


11 Here's worth divine in which to trust, 
Whoe' er will. boast, come glory here ; 

Here God, can boundless mercy shew, 
And yet divinely just W 


8 * 


a 8 O NG XXVII. | 
Quan brethren, lift up your souls, tune ] Po 
your voĩces, . 
And praise the author of your being ; ; Tol! 
Th' angelic song the heav'nly host rejoices, 1 
Swift to his praise, to his will still on the wing. WI 
Hail! blest throng, * 
For your tongue I 
Still is strung 
To the song, x 
That his mercy endur eth for ever. 


2 To him who made these glorious hosts, ce- 
lestial habitants ; 1 
To praise him, and shew forth his glory, Tal 
To minister around, as guardians to his saints, Wh 
Sojourning in this lower story. till he 
Heavens resound 1 Wh 
To his name, 
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With the sound e 
Of the theme 
That his mercy endureth for ever. 


To him whe inhabits eternity, who made 
This beauteous world, and Von glorions 
bheav'n; 
Who bade to chine yon glorious orbs which 
| roll around your head, 
And measure out the morn and ev 'n, 
Whilst ye gaze 
On his ways, 
Tune your lays 
To his praise, 
For his mercy endureth for ever. 


; Tohim who from eternity bore us upon his heart; 
His love, like himself, is eternal; 
Who bare all our sins, and felt the wrathful 
smart, | 
From God, wicked men, powers internal, 
For his love, | 
Most profound, 
Still doth move, 
Knows no bound, 
Yea his mercy endureth for ever. 


02 


Ce- 


„ro him that united his god-head to our nature, 
When wretched, accursed, abandon'd, forlorn, 
till he's God, still he's man, ( mysterious matter,) 
Who to own his brotherhood doth not scorn, 
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The curse he, 1419875 31 
On the tree, 977 5 
Bore that e.. , 
Might be free ; 
For his mercy endureth for ever. | 40 
5 Reviled, rejected, despised, contonnes, 
Afflicted, yea poor as a beggar, d 
Persecuted, perverted, arraigned, condemned, 
His cordial was gall and vinegar ; BS |. 
Crucified | 
Twixt two thieves, | "WM A 
There he died, 
Who e'er lives; | 
For his mercy endureth for ever. 8 
W 
7 Th 


S n e 


HAT tho' these bodies shall decay, 
And moulder into dust? 
What tho” this world shall pass RAY 
As all its glories must ? 5 


2 Why let them pass, Tis nought to us; ( 
In heav'n our treasure lies; 
Our hope is there, — there's all our trust, 
Where joys unfading rise. 
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3 New heav'ns and earth we hope to see, 
Where Jesus ever reigns; 
Where nothing hurtful e er shall be; 
No sorrow, —sin, —nor pains, 


4 Our eyes no more then dim'd with tears; 
No fear shall there be found : a 
Nor sigh be heard, when Christ appears; 5 
But endless joys abound. 


5 we'll chearful bid these scenes ita 
Which worldly men most prize : 
We've other glories in our view, * 
Glories beyond the ſkies : 


6 Glories which never shall decay, 
But evermore remain ; 
While endless ages pass away, 
Beginning to begin. 


These are the times when Christians yet 
Shall bliss unbounded share; 
Let all who for this mercy wait, 
To meet their God prepare, 


$ For Jo! he comes Loud anthems raise; 
Be his great name ador'd : 
May our last theme be Jesus' praise; 
Our song, “Come quickly, Lord,” 


St, | LY SHS 


E 
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SONG XXIX. 


E who need mercy every hour, 
And by compassions stand, 

Should shew that mercy to the poor 
Which Jesus doth command: 


2 In evidence that we have fled 


For mercy to his blood; 
To bow Is of grace, which flow in the 
Compassions of our God. 


3 Think what your need of mercy was, 
When all your merit vain 
You saw, —and all mere loss and dung; 
How sweet was mercy then? 


4 Show forth a sense of all that grace; 
Regard the widow's plaint : 
With mercy. meet the hunger-starv'd, 
Whose faces speak their want. 


5 Christ in his members asks your alms; 
Speaks in his brethren's cries: 
The widow's wail his language is; 
And orphans sighs his sighs. 


6 The lonely widow, desolate, 
With chearfulness, relieve; 
The fatherless commiserate; 
Bread to the hungry give. 
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7 See ! how the husbandman his seed 
With lib'ral hand doth sow, 
In hope of gladning harvest, when 
His barns with wealth shall flow; 


8 So, we a glorious harvest __ 
Sow sparingly no more 
We hope to reap eternal life, 
A never failing store! 


8 0 N G XXX. 


Cont » with united voices raise 

Your chearful songs of grateful praise; 

And wide proclaim the boundless grace 
Of Jesus, King of glory! 


2 He bow'd the heavens, and came down, 
And left for us th' eternal throne; 


For all our sins he did atone, 
That we might share his glory 


3 He who the heav'ns and earth did make, 
Humbled himself ev'n for our sake; 
And did the human nature take; 

Thus veiling all his glory! 


4 A man of sorrows he became, 
And bore for us contempt and shame, 
While he salvation did proclaim; 
And oy d our way to glory! 
F. 2 
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5 For sinners destitute and poor, 
He did God's fiercest wrath endure, 


2 


That he our pardon might procure, y 
And lead us unto glory! 
6 On him his people's guilt was laid ; "B31 
For them he bow'd his gracious head; 
And Divine justice frown'd him dead, 1 
E're we could share his glory! 
7» Tho' well he knew the dreadful sum 41 
That must be paid, he said, I come; 
He $shrunk not back, till all was done, C 


To bring lost man to glory ! 


8 His work's compleat ! nought wanting found! | - T 
Here mercy flows, and knows no bound ; 
And all his saints shall yet be crown'd, - 
To reign with him in glory ! 


9 O! let us then with transport raise 6 H. 
Our loudest songs of grateful praise; 
And evermore adore the grace F1 
Which freely leads to glory! 
4 EA | 12 
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; oP is the day on which the Lord 
Who loved us, and gave 
Himself a sacrifice for us, 
. Was raised from the grave. 


CHRISTIAN SONGS. 
2 He brought with him the peace divine 
By his own blood procur ; 
The world can give no peace like this, 
By his life well gecur'd. 


3 Death's pangs, about the dee of Life, 
As waves against a rock 
Did dash themselves, and broken were; - 
For he could bear the shock. 


4 Death could not hold the Son of God, 
Nor could that Holy One 
Corruption see, whose worth our sins 
Could expiate alone. 
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5 The Father resting in his love, 
Io life the Son hath rais'd ; 
As light from fire, so shin'd he forth 
From wrath divine appeas'd. 
6 His merit infinite prevail'd ; | 
His blood again him brought 
From all the wrath our sins deserv'd, 
And our redemption wrought. 


The Holy Spirit quick'ned him, 
The first born of the dead; 
And all that power which works in us, 
He shew'd first in our Head. 


Then let us hate the sins which caus'd 
The dying of our Lord; 9 8 
Let us rejoice in him our life, 

And in his praise accord. 
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9 God's mercies we will ever sing; 
Good-will gave him to die ; 
Complacence raised him again ; 

To reign eternally : 


10 He lives for ever as our Priest, 
Our Prophet, and our King, 
On Zion mount, where glory shines; 
And there he will us bring, 


11 Thro' him our access unto God 
By faith is bold and free ; 
Thro' him the Father's near to us; 
His Sp'rit gives liberty. 


12 His life on the right hand of God, 
The pledge is of our life, 
When he returns again, and ends 
The long continu'd strife; 


13 By putting death and all our foes 
Beneath our feet, and us 
| Advancing high to reign with him 
In life most glorious. 


14 Then let us look for him with whom 
Our life is safe and sure; 
And let us die to this vain life ; 
And patiently endure, 


15 Till he who is our life appear; 
And then shall we with him 
In glory shine; and endless joy 

Shall fill our souls to brim. 


In 
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SONG XXXII. 


(3Loky to God, now mercy reigns 
For ever on the throne ; 
And grace flows free, thro*' Jesus worth, 
To sinners, who have none. 


2 His blood can cleanse from ev'ry sin; 
His worth gives sure relief: 


Twas sinners whom he came to save, 
And ev'n of them the chief, 


3 'Tis not by any worth of ours, 
Nor works which we have done, 
That God is pleas'd ;—He's pleas'd alone 
In his beloved Son, 


4 No sacrifice which man could bring, 
Could calm the guilty breast ; 
But Christ compleat atonement made: 
This, only This, gives rest. 


5 He is the rock establish'd sure 
On which firm hope to build: 
Hell's utmost malice threats in vain, 
While he's our strength and shield. 


6 His work is perfect, and outweighs 
Guilt's aggravating load. 
Infinite virtue's in his blood, 


For 'tis the blood of God ! 2 
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| * 
SONG XXXIII. 
Tnu S &ith the church's _ 3 + 
Judge | 1 the quick and dead, 1 8. 
Quickly 1 come: | 
Loet my rebeemed A 4 
O Lord! make no delay ; : 
Hasten that happy day: | 
Lord, ce come. 1 
2 Let us, with one accord, OL 6 
Shout our returning Lord; 5 | | 
Welcome him near : 7: 
Soon shall he come again; gin el bo: | 
Soon shall begin his reign ; . 
Soon shall. his foes be slam; _ | | 
5 Soon he'll appear. . 
3 Earthquakes and storms attend ; | N 
Roc ks, hills, and mountains nd; : Sl 
Who shall abide > Yr 
Heav'ns melt, and thunders roar; | , N. 
Seas rage and rend the höre; e 
Hope sinks, to rise no more; T 


Rocks cannot hide. 


4 See how the lehtaidgs blaze! Tm 
413 his wrath displays ; '- 
Vengeance W ö 
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Lift up your heads with j joy, 
Ye suff ring company; 
Now your redemption's nigh : 


Banish your fears. 
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5 Jesus who died for sins, 
- Now in his glory shines, 
: Claiming his own : 
Father, I will (saith he) 
«« Those thou hast given __ i 
«« Should all my glory see, | 
es Sharing my throne.” 
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6 Well may the ransom'd throng 1 
Make sov'reign grace their song, 14 
Mercy adore: | | 

For all their works are done mY 
By him who fills the throne ; | 71 
Praise to the Lamb alone . 
Toa {Jy J 


7 Now shall the scarlet whore 
Shed blood of saints no more; 1 
1 Boasting her slain: | | 1 

Now wrath has fill d her cup; vi 
Now $he drinks vengeance up; NH 
Torments,, devoid of hope ; 118 
Endless her pain. 14 
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s ON G XXXIV. 


W HEN the King of Kings comes, 
When the King of Kings comes 
We shall have a joy ful day, 

When the King of Kings comes. 


2 Well see the righteous cause prevail, 
And all debates decided well, 
And all mouths stopp'd which lies do tell; 
When the King of Kings n 


3 When the trump of God calls, 
And the last of foes falls; bo 
We shall have a joyful day,” 

When the King of Kings comes. 


4 We'll see the saints rais'd from the dead, 


And all together gathered, 
And made like to their glorious Head; 
When the King of Kings comes. 


© When the Lord from heaven comes, 


And the host of heaven comes; 
We shall have a joyful day, 
When the King of Kings comes. 


6 We'll see the nations broken down, 


Ev'n kingdoms now of great renown, 
And the saints enjoy the crown; 
When the King of Kings comes. 


10 


11 
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When this world's course is run, 
And the judgment is begun; 
We shall have a joyful day, | 
When the King of Kings comes. 
$ We'll see the sons of God well known, 
All spotless to their Father shown, 


And Jesus his poor brethren own; 
When the King of Kings comes. 
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9 When the foes distress comes, 
And the church's rest comes; 
We shall have a joyful day, 
When the King of Kings comes. 


10 We'll see the man of sin destroy d, 
And all his helpers sore annoy d, 

And freedom full by saints enjoy d; 

When the King of Kings comes. 


11 We'll see the New Jerusalem, 
Its fulness, and its matchless frame, 
Surpassing all report and fame ; 
When the King of Kings comes. 


12 We'll see all things by him restor d, 
And the Lord alone ador d, 5 
By all the saints with one accord; = 
When the King of Kings comes. 
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SONG XXXV. 


Wo OND'ROUS phe toward them, 
Who do «till prophane thy name, | 
Thou art shewing ; yet the more 

Thankless we provoke ! therefore 


What is man that thou should'st mind, 


Such a wretch in such a kind! 


2 Abused patience, into wrath 
Should be turn'd, all reason saith; 
And rich goodness still despis d, 


Should bring us to hell surpris'd. 


What is man that thou should'st mind, 


Such a wretch in such a kind! 


3 Yet thy mercy ent'red in, 
Mercy great, forgiving sin; 
And when sin did much abound, 
More abundant grace was found : 
What is man that thou should'st mind, 
Such a wretch in such a kind! 


4 Where sin reigned unto death, 
Conquering grace gives life and breath 
To love divine, —and Jesus reigns 

O'er the fruit of all his pains, 

What is man that thou should'st mind, 
Such a wreich1 in such a kind! 
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5 For his soul did travail sore, 


To bring forth ta God full store 
Of living sons, that he the fire 
Born from the dead, should rule the reit. 
What is man that thou should'st mind, 
Such a wretch i in such a kind! . 


6 Justice saith that we should live, 


And to our Redeemer give 
Tribute due of thanks and praise, 
Singing in his righteous ways. 
What is man that thou should'st mind, 
Such a vretch in such a 


5 Is it not our service due, 


To his yoke our necks to bow ? 
After, him the cross to bear, | 
Whose cross frees us from all fear ? 
What is man that thou should'st mind, 
Such a wretch i in \ Such a kind! 


i 


463 1 


8 ode XXXVI. 


V HEN 1, a Sinner, think on death, 
It yields me great relief, 


That Christ endur'd the cross, and died 
For sinners e e en the chief. f 
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2 And that he rose, and comes again, 
Full fraught with life and pow 'r, 
To raise our bodies, that they may 
Corruption see no more. 
3 But I am puzzled still to think, 
When all our members die, 
How these our spirits, separate, 
Can either live or be! 


4 Since our souls“ life consists in thought; 
How can we further think, 
When all our instruments of een 
Are utterly extin& ? 


5 „ Fear not,” saith Jesus, „ follow me, 
past that state before; 
The glory round me, to your souls 
A cloathing shall restore. 


6 Your souls departing trust to me, 
And to my care commend: 
Death's keys I have; and from its sting 
I can your souls defend. 


When this your house of earth's dissoly d, 
You shall not naked be; 


A house eternal. in the heav'ns 1 


Shall cover you with me. 
8 Abundant entrance I'll give you 
Into my kingdom bless'd, 


There present to abide with me, 
Of heav'nly house possess'd. 


10 


11 


12 
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9 Think how the moon's opacous globe, 
And how the planets bright, 
A being have among the orbs 
Who minister the light. 


10 Do they not shine, by dwelling in 
The bright, the living rays, 
Which that refulgent orb, the sun, 
Thro' all the world displays? 
11 80 you by me, the fount of light, 
The Sun of Righteoussness, 


As lesser lights; with borrow'd * 
Shall shine in holiness. 


12 Our body's absence is no loss: . i 
For, saith his faithful word, = 

That absence fully is supplied 1 
By presence with the Lord. Fil 


13 Our mortal shall be cloath'd upon Wi 
With immortality ; | oy 
Mortality shall swallow'd be 5 1 
Of life eternally. i 


Our bodies also shall 1 
Within these mansions near the Lord, il. 
Reside thro” ages all. 1 

15 While in this house then, let us live 1 
Unto the Lord, that when If 

He comes in glory, we with him 'N 
May ever live.— AMEN, 14 


1, 14 And in due time, when loos'd from death, ; 
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8 ON 6 XXXVII. 


j Slide Jon v 2011 074 9. 
MaNIricEN T free Grace ak. 
Outshining all the thoughts of man! 
Sov reign, preventing, all surprize, 


To him who neither will d nor ran; 


7 


8 


2 Grand as the bosom whence it flow d | 
Kind as the heart that, gave it vent; 
Rich as the gift which GOD bestow d; 


And lovely like the Chr is ne Sent. 


HEE ? 5 
3 Did the imperial law of Death; 1 10 


For one man's sin his whole Lace dopm, 
And all who draw the human breath, 


Tho' sinning not like him, inhume 7.5 15 
4 E'en here the sow reign Sway of Grace 
 _ Shines with superior power to save, 
Than sin to damn, which doom d the race 


To one wide universal grave, 12 


5 Sin reign d to Death; but over Sin 
And Death, with more imperial sway, 
Grace spreads her more extensive reign, 
And doth eternal life . 13 


6 Grace, by a xighteougness, 705 reign, 

| Wrought in the bloody, death of GOD ; 
Where Sin is spoil'd.; 80 Grace doth. reign 

In all the worth of divine blood. 
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7 Since Sin first slew the human race, 
An host of daily sins purſues 
Man to a second death; but Grace 
Steps sov'reign forward, and rescues. 
8 Who counts the sand that bounds the sea, 
Not half his sins hath number'd o'er : 
And, ah! what millions yet! But see, 
Grace hath ten thousand mercies more ; 
9 Transcending far Sin's direful throne, 
By one offence that all accurst, 
Divinely grand as God's dear Son, 
The second man excels the first. 
- | 10 Infinite Grace, how full of God 
In ev'ry work of thine thou glows, + C il. 


_ We see the wounds, the divine blood, | 

Whence life to dying nations flows. il 
I 11 Life more abundant we possess, 1 
| O second man] than Adam loſt : V8 
An earthly prospect crown'd his bliss, [| 
e Me reigning heav'nly pleasures boast. bl. 
12 And as a God's obedience, free, ll 
And divine blood, excel by far | | 

ay, Man's due, abstaining from one tree ; Si | 
So great's the life thy children share. 1 
13 We, bowing, sing thy death so strong | If 


As all our souls from death defends. 
D; Shout, ye redeem'd ; for here your song 
ign Begins, and never never ends. 
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Macxiricext free Grace arise, 
Outshining all the thoughts | of man! 
Sov reign, preventing, all surprize, , 
To him who neither will'd nor ran; 
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2 Grand as the bosom whence it flow d ] 
Kind as the heart that gave it vent; 

Rich as the gift which GQD bestow d, 
And lovely like the Chr ist he Sent. 


3 Did the imperial law of Death, od: 
For one man's sin his whole race dopm, 
And all who draw the human breath, 
Tho' sinning not like him, inhume 2 


10 


11 
4 E'en here the sov reign Way. of Grace 


Shines with superior power to save, 
Than sin to damn, which doom'd;the race 


To one wide universal grave, 13 


5 Sin reign 'd to Death; but over Sin 
And Death, with more imperial SWAY, 
Grace spreads her more extensive reign, 
And doth eternal like convey. — 


6 Grace, by a xighteousness, doth reign, 
Wrought in the bloody death of GOD ; 
Where Sin is spoil'd.; : 80 Grace doth reign 
In all the worth of divine blood. 


U, 


SW 


CHRISTIAN SONGS. *66 
7 Since Sin first slew the human race, 
An host of daily sins purſues 
Man to a second death; but Grace 
Steps sov'reign forward, and rescues. 
8 Who counts the sand that bounds the sea, 
Not half his sins hath number'd o'er : 
And, ah! what millions yet! But see, 
Grace hath ten thousand mercies more ; 
9 Transcending far Sin's direful throne, 
By one offence that all accurst, 
Divinely grand as God's dear Son, 
The second man excels the first. 
10 Infinite Grace, how full of God 
In ev'ry work of thine thou glows, 
We see the wounds, the divine blood, 
Whence life to dying nations flows. 
11 Life more abundant we possess, 
O second man ! than Adam loſt: 
An earthly prospect crown'd his bliss, 
We reigning heav'nly pleasures boast. 
12 And as a God's obedience, free, 
And divine blood, excel by far 
Man's due, abstaining from one tree ; 
So great's the life thy children share. 
13 We, bowing, sing thy death so strong 
As all our souls from death defends. 
Shout, ye redeem'd ; for here your song 
Begins, and never never ends. 


en HRISTIAN SONGS. 


v abs XXXVII. 


He comes, the Lord himself, he comes 
Descending from the sk); 
While op'ning clouds roll on before 
| Tt Archangel, sounding high. 


2 The awful trumpet speaks him near, 
While quick its echo flies; 
Reviving mortals hear the sound, 

And from their tombs arise. 


3 The living Sons of God are chang'd, 
Their mortal life is gone; 
Immortal garments cloath them round, 
And heav'nly forms put on. 


4 Thus chang'd they join the rising throng, 


Redeem'd from every tongue; 
Unnumber'd Sons of Mercy. meet, 
From ev'ry nation sprung. 


5 Unnumber'd notes of triumph rise, 
Thro' all the ransom'd throng; 
Salvation sounds from ev'ry lip, 
Eternal love's the song. 


G 
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SONG XXXVIII. Par XCII. 


10 make confession unto JEHOVAH ! 
It.is a good and comely thing ; : 
And thy great name, O thou Most High! 
To celebrate in song of praise; 
Thy tender mercy to proclaim, 

When shines the morning light ; [W psaltery, 
With solemn sound, upon ten ſtring'd, on 
On the harp, thy faithfulness in the night. 


For thou, JEHOVAH! hast made me glad 


In that wond'rous work of thine: 

In the operation of thy hands, 

I will triumph exceedingly. 

Thy works, JEHOVAH !' grandly done, 
Thy counsels most profound, 

A ſtupid man perceives not, and the fooliss 
This grand matter will not understand. 


When the impious flourish as the herb, 
And evil doers all spring up, 

It is to be deſtroyed for ay ;— 

But thou, JEHOVAH! art ever high. 

For lo! JEHOVAH, thy foes destroyed, 
All evil doers broke; 

But thou wilt raise my. horn as the unicorn, 


And with green = all anointed am, 
| 3. 
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4 Mine eye saw on my foes, my ears shall hear 


On wicked that againſt me rise: 
'Thejuſt shall flourish as the palm; 
Grow cedar-like in Lebanon. 
In JEHOVAH's house they planted Shall 
Flourish in our God's court 
Even in old age, they yet shall fruitful be * 
They shall be fat, and ever green appear; 
That upright is JEHOVAH to declare, 
My rock, and no unrighteousness in him. 


SONG XXXIX. PSALM CXXXIII. 


BxrnorL D, how good and how pleasant, in one 
Are brethren who together dwell ! 


As the good oil upon the head, 


Which was descending on the beard, 
The beard of Aaron, falling down 
Upon his garments mouth : 


As Hermon's dew descends on Zion's mountains 
Where bids JEHOVAH bliss, eternal lives. 


? SYS 
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VS, thou art worthy ! thou alone. 
O Lamb of God ! there's none like thee : 
Thy blood can, for our sins atone, 
And set the guiltieſt rebel free. 
All praise-and thanks to thee be given, 
By all on earth and all in heaven. 


2 We have no worth at all to plead, 


But God proclaims © He's pleas'd in Thee;” 
Tis done, thou said'st, and bow'd thy head, 


Nor ought remains to do by me. 
ne Thou said'st Tis done— what lack I then? 
And God is pleas 'd—my soul, Amen. 


3 What tho' I have no worth to boast ? 
Thy worth, O Lord's enough for me ; 
None trusting thee can e'er be lost ; 
- Thy blood can set the guiltiest free! 
uns Thou, thou art worthy ! thou alone, 
Who all our works for us hast done. 


4 What tho' the law pronounce me vile, 
And conscience should condemn me too ; 
Yet I dare lift my head and smile, 
For thou fulfill 'd the law, ev'n thou: 
Thou from its curse can set me free; 
O stand, and answer, Lord, for me. 
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SONG XII. 


: BEHOLD ! I quickly come, says Jesus! 


Amen, ev.n so- Lord come away— 
O make haste, make haste and save us, 
We with all thy church do pray.— 


2 Come, O come, Lord, we implore thee; 


With thy saints and angels come: 
Come in all thy Father's glory; 
Lead thy waiting people home. 


3 Come, and all our sorrows banish, 

From each eye wipe off the tear; 
Come and bid afflictions vanish ; 
We'll rejoice if thou appear. 


4 On earth begin thy glorious reign, Lord, 
With thy saints who suffer now: 
All thy foes shall tremble then, Lord, 
And beneath thy footstool bow, 


5 Come, and thy reward bring with thee, 
That thy saints with thee may share, 
In thy bright unrivall'd glory ; 
Where all.shine supremely fair! 


6 That blest throng shall raise their voices; 
And thy worthiness proclaim ; 
Come Lord—we would join our praises, 
And adore thy mighty name, 
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s 0 * E XIII. 


40 


Twas at the dent midnight hour; 


When others were at rest, 
That Jesus sought, by pray'r, to ease 
His heart with woe opprest. 


When he his well frequented place, | © 


The garden, enter'd in, 
Amazęmęnt overwhelm'd his soul, 
The dire effects of sin. | 


2 He said, “„ My: 80ul is corfowful; 

Exceeding mortal grief: 

O Father, cause this cup to pays, 
O send me quick relief: 

vet, not my will, but thine be done,” 
He said, —and mourned sore: 

His sweat was as great drops of blood, 
Bursting from every pore. 


3 Jehovah frown'd upon him now, 
When he with sin was load, 
And double death was in the Sa 
Which he received from God: 
Angels, Who celebrate his birth, 
With songs, in glory bright, 
Their songs suspend, and silent stand, 
Astonish'd at the sight. 
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4 While man, for whom he bore such grief, 
(O vile ingratitude !) 
Come forth against him as a thief, 
To shed his precious blood. 
Ev'n of his chosen few, on whom 
He, as his friends, relied; - _ 
One him betray d, the rest all fled, 
But one, who him denied. 
5 They lead him to their judgment seat, 
They smite him with the reed, 
Spit on him, and with wreathes of thorns, 
They crown their Master's head : 
At laſt, with nature's vilest sons, 
They lead him forth to death, 
And nail him to the cursed tree. 
With unrelenting wrath. 


6 My God, My God! 1” in grief, he cries, 


Why from me thus depart ; 
O why so far from helping me, 
When sorrow breaks my heart.“ 
His foes with cruel scoffs nant ; 
None pity him at all: 
They give to quench his parching thirst, 
The vinegar and gall. 


7 But now he loudly cries, „ Tis done!“ 
And bows his gracious head ; 
The flinty rocks their bosoms rend. 
The grave gives up her dead! 
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The heav'ns in mourning black are clad, 
And nature all complains! 

The sun, confounded, hides his head, 
And dreadful darkness reigns ! 


PART II. 


BUT see this scene how chang d? for He 


Comes from the dead again! 
The clouds dispel, the morning breaks; 
And angels raise their strain: 
Ve sinners, join the glorious lay, 
With hearts rejoicing, sing,— 
O Grave! where is thy victory ? 
O Death! where is thy sting ? 


2 Thy mighty bars too weak were found, 
TRE PRINCE oF LIFE to hold: 
Thy potent sway was ne'er before 
So wond'rously controul'd ! 
Now high beyond the reach of foes, 
Triumphant, he returns; 
Vet, no fierce wrath or dire revenge 
Within his bosom, burns. 


3 But ev'n, unto his vengeful foes, 

His lips do grace impart ; 

And love, still unextinguish'd, glows, 
Within his tender heart : 

His chosen few, who lately fled 
From him, with care he seeks; 


With healing words removes their grief, 


And comfort to them speaks. 
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4 „ All hail, he said, „peace be to you, 
For perfect lasting peace. 
I purchas'd have; go, tell the news 
To all the human race ; 
For lo! I now ascend on high, 
My Father's face to see; 
But soon I vill return again, | 
And take you home with me.” 


5 With yearning bow'ls he leads them forth, 
And tells them what to do; 
And blessing them with lifted hands, 
Was parted from their view: 
Thousands of thousands on him wait, 
To hail him to his throne : 
The word is given, * Ye angels great, 
Adore mine Only Sou.” 


6 Th' Angelic throng with rapture shout, 
Ye gates be lifted high, _ 
The King of Glory, comes, unfold | 
Ye portals of the ſky.” _. 
They cast their crowns down at his feet, 
And fall before his throne, 
With faces veil'd; and cry aloud, 
« Thou worthy art alone.” 


7 Soon shall he, as he said, return, 
With all his glorious train, 
To crush his foes, and raise his saints, 
With him for ay to reign : 
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Then ſhall their sorrows fly away, 
And raptures fire each breast; 

And love divine shall swell the lay, 
While endless ages last. 


8 The morning stars, and sons of God, 
With shouting joy did sing, 
When this creation first was made, 
And man declar'd its king: 
But far transcending, shall they sing, 
When this terrestial bal! 
Again dissolves; for then shall God 
Himself be All in All. 


SONG XLIII. 


How cheering is the Christian's hope ? 
It $prings from Jesus“ cross: 
It bears the sinking spirit up, 
Amidst all worldly loss. 
2 Believing in his promise sure, 
Let us forget our woes; 
And trust in him for all we need, 
Who's mercy ever flows. 


H 
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3 Our earthly friends may cease to love; 
Their number may decay; 
But he who lov'd the sons of men, 
Remains unchang'd for ay. 


4 How happy 'tis for guilty we, 
Our hope does not depend 
On any work, or worth in us, 

Ourselves to recommend. 


5 But on his sov'reign boundless love, 
Is our salvation built, | 
Who gave himself a sacrifice 
For all his people's guilt. 


SONG XLIV. 


LEI ambition fire your mind; 
Leave the joys of earth behind; 
Your affections place above; 
Fix your hearts on Jesus love. 


2 Absent, he prepares a place: 
Glory crowns the christian race: 
Mercy smiling on the throne, 
Swells their notes, in every song. 

3 Cause thy face on us to shine; 

Let our hearts, O Lord, be thine; 


Keep us from all snares below ; 
Grace divine on us bestow, 


SO 
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4: Happy thus, no more repine, 
At the want of corn and wine ; 
Glory only in the cross; 
Count, for Christ's sake, all things loss. 


5 Soon he'll come and reign on th' earth; 
Then sorrow will give place to mirth: 
Come, my Saints ! aloud he'll cry, 

Share with me Salvation's joy. 


6 Then the poor. despised few, . 
With their Lord, unmov'd, shall view 
Creation melt in dreadful fire; 
Praise Jehovah and admire. 


7 Let ambition fire your breast, 
Nothing short of glory's rest : 
Make your works before men shine; 
Prove your hope to be divine, 


— ES 


O THrov. God of my salvation, . 
Day and night my supplication, 
1 have pour'd with bitter cries; 
Let my tears and pray 'rs before thee 
Come, nor my deep sighs despise. 


5 
on 


SONG XL.V.. Psarm Ixxxviii. Paraphrased. 
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2 For my soul is full of anguish; 
Lo! my ebbing life doth languish, 
Fast aproaching to the grave ; 
Number'd with the dead 1 vanich, 
Like a man whom strength doth leave. 


3 Among the dead a free companion, 
With the slain in grave remaining, 
Whom thou think'st upon no more: 
From thy hand cut off, I'm pining; 
For my soul's afflited sore. 
4 In lowest pit of death thou laid'st me; 
Darkest glooms of death o'ershade me, 
Heavy lies thy wrath on me: 
All thy wrathful waves invade me 
Sore; O! my affliction see. 


5 Far my friends thou hast removed; 
Made me loath'd of each beloved; 
They abhor and count me vile. 
In mine anguish I'm abandon'd ; 
Hated in my sad exile. 
6. View mine eyes with mournful weeping, 
While my God I'm daily seeking ; 
Hide not, cast not out my groans.— 
See my hands, how stretch'd !. my bleeding 
Heart, behold, and hear my moans, 


7 Wilt thou shew the dead thy wonder ? 
Shall I break death's bands asunder ?— 
Shall I rise and sing thy praise? 
Shall my grave proclaim thy kindness, 
And my death thy faithfulness ? 


18 
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3 By these wonders all shall know thee ; 


Darks of death shall righteous shew thee; 


Even forgetful death r 
In the reſurrection”. morning, | 
Shall, and pray 'rs before thee lie. 


9 Lord, why then hast thou rejected ? 
Casting off my soul neglected; 
Wherefore hid'st thy face from me? 
From my soul in death afflicted 
Cheer my parting soul: —!I die. 


10 From my youth, thy dreadful terrors; 
I have felt distrating horrors ; 


My sad soul doth ever flow. 
I'm cut off: Amazing terrors 
Chase my soul and haunt me so 


11 Like the floods their ſorce they gather; 
All thy wrath surrounds me, Father; 


Wave on wave, thy wrath combin'd, 


Rolling, my sad soul doth cover — 
No relief, — no ease I find. 


12 Ev'ry friend and ev'ry lover 
Fly me, and their faces cover; 
Comfortless, in death I howl: 
Mine acquaintance hid in darkness— 
None to soothe my wounded soul! 
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SONG XII. 


CoME, and behold the Savious Gov, 
In mortal flesh array'd; . 

Dwelling with weak and sinful men, 
Whom his own hand had made. 


2 Holy and harmless is his life; 
His heart knows no deceit : 

Perfection, human and divine, 
In him together meet. 


3 See him, a servant now become, 
To do the Father's will; 

Each jot and tittle of the law 
Compleatly to fulfil. 


4 A man of sorrows and of griefs, 
He condescends to be; 

That all the glory of the Lord, 
Angels and men may see. 


5 The scorn of fools, see, how he bears, 
And opens not his lips; 
But to their cruel treatment, he 
Most patiently submits. 


6 Into their hands he is betray d 
By treach'ry of a friend; 

And all their malice they exert, 
T' accomplish their base end, 
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7 Deserted now by all his friends, 
To Pilate's bar he's led, 
His judgement there is ta'en away, 
And thorns plac'd on his head. 


8 See him by wicked hands convey 'd 
To the accursed tree; 
To suffer all the pains of death, 
With public infamy. 


9 Such contradiction he endures 
From sinful, wicked men: 
But tho? he is by them revil'd, 

Revileth not again. 


10 The sufferings, which from men he bore, 
Tho' great indeed they were, 


With what oppress'd his righteous soul, 
Admit of no compare. 


ut In wrath the Father hides his face 
From this his only Son: 
That wrath which is the death of man, 
Falls-on this Holy One. 


12 Behold Emmanuel, God with us! 
On the cold ground he lies; 
And to the Father makes his prayers, 
With mournful-tears and cries. 


13 His soul, exceeding sorrowful, 
His sweat, like drops of blood“! 
The wrath of God o'erwhelms his heart 

Like a tremendous flood, 
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14 His love to God, so perfect is, 
He deprecates his frown ; 

It fills his soul with aweful dread, - 
And bows his spirit down. 


15 Father He cries, if possible, 
' Let this cup pass from me; 
Yet not my will, but thine be done, 
I yield myself to thee. 


16 See him extended on the cross, 
And hear his dying groan; 


My Godd My God ! O why hast thou. 


Now left me thus alone! 


17 Pierc'd to the soul by wrath divine, , : 
He with a loud voice cried ; 


*Tis Done! the arduous. work is: done, 
And bow'd his head and died. 


18 O wond'rous grace! O matchless love! 


To suffer thus for those, 


Who by their works most fully prove, 


That they are all his foes. 


19 See him in all his native worth 
From the dark grave arise, 
And now e ascending up on high, 
Beyond the lofty skies. 


20 He now as Saviour and a Prince, 
In heaven for ever lives; 
Repentance, and remission too, 
To men he freely gives. 


24 


1 


26 
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21 Justice and mercy now appear, 
With splendor all divine; 
The ' glory of the only God, 
In Jesus now doth shine. 


22 O! let us all in him rejoice, 
For him count all things loss ; 
Deny ourselves, and follow him ; 
With patience bear the cross. 


23 Let us his yoke upon us take, 
And all his burden bear; 
And learn his meek and lowly heart; 
For all our peace is there. 


24 His love will make his burden light, 
His yoke will easy make; 
And happy shall we think ourselves, 
In suff'ring for his sake. 
25 Soon will he come the second time, 
As all things now declare, 
To summon all his faithful friends 
'To meet him in the air. 


26 See him descend with awful pomp, 
And seated on his throne, 
With all the Father's glory clad, 
As well as with his own. 


27 Angels, and all celestial powers, 
In solemn train attend 
This mighty Gon, this Son of Man, 
His people's faithful Friend. 
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28 He now bestows the crown of life 
He promis'd to his sheep; 
He wipes their tears away, and they 
For ever cease to weep. 


29 With them he reigns a thousand years, 
In - perfect peace and joy; 
No foe, nor any vexing thing, 
Their bliss can now annoy. 


30 Ye saints, lift-up-your drooping heads, 
For your Redemption's nigh: 
Come, come, O jesus, quickly come !* 
Be your united cry, 


SONG. XL VII. 
BrnorD what love God hath bestow'd: 


Upon his chosen race, 
Tho' dead in sin, he makes them live, 
Through his unbounded grace; 


2 He calls them sons, and makes them so, 
Nor can his purpose fail; 
Or all the powers of earth and hell 
Against his word prevail. 


3 That word which promis'd grace to men, 
Hath brought the same to view; 
And not to us, but to his name, 
Is all the glory due. 
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SONG XLVIII. 


VE saints, in hope rejoice, 
And sing with chearful voice; 
Vour heads lift up on high, 
Redemption draweth nigh: 

For soon appears 
The Lord and King, 
His saints to bring 
From all their fears. 


2. Insulted tho you stand, 


And feel oppression's hand, 

Yet be ye not dismay d, 

Nor of your foes afraid: 
For soon appears, &c. 


3 Vou trials bear, and toil, 
If goods are made a spoil; 
Vet count all things but loss, 
And glory in the Cross: 
For soon appears, &c. 
4 Maintain your faithful fight, 
Against the powers of night; 


The serpent's pointed steel, 
Can only wound the heel. 


For soon appears, & c. 
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Your souls in patience keep, 
Amidst afflictions deep, 
Since tribulations here 
God's children all must bear 


For soon appears, &c. 
6 Put th' armour on of light, 

Since far spent is the night; 
Look up with longing eyes, 
The morning star doth rise : 

Now comes again 

The King of Kings, 

And with him brings 

His saints to reign. 


SONG XLIX. 


Ar Calv'ry's Mount, behold the Lamb, 
The Sacrifice divine; 

Each guilty conscience, see him there, 
The wrath of God sustain! 


2 The vengeance due to all our sins, 
The dreadful curse we see, 
When we behold Emmanuel, God, 
Hang bleeding on the tree ! 


b, 
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3 He paid the ransom for our souls, 
No less than blood divine; 
That God, the just, the n : 
Might in his glory Shine. 


4 To save our souls from hell, he died, 
And rose to justify; 
Now Jesus is the advocate 
Enthron'd above the Sky. 
5 Here let us learn the divine fear, 
From great Jehovah's i ire: 
No sin can pass, because our God 
Is a consuming fire. 


6 Here let us learn the divine love, 
From God's beloved Son; 


Who shrunk not in the storms 0 wrath, 


Till * said, Its done. 


SONG L. 


8 10 UT, ye saints with glowing bosom, 
Chide your hearts cold, numb'd, and frozen; 
While almighty love you view ; - 
Love that blossoms to his chosen, 
Ever fresh and ever new. 
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2 View that love in Jesus venting, 
Working grace that's all preventing; 
| See that blood for mercy cries, | 
Grace intending, apprehending 
His malicious enemies. 


— 


3 See him in his incarnation 
Casting off his kindred nation, 
For that love still making room, 
Brings his Church te one relation, 
Out of eyery tribe and tongue. 


4 See bim in the garden lying, 
Bleeding in your stead and dying, 21 
Bitter cries, strong tears, and groans z- 
Deep abasement 1 all amazement! 

| Horror seiz'd his soul upon. 


5 See him scourg'd and crown'd with thorns, 4 
Load with scoffs, reproach, and scorn, 
Spitting fill'd his face with shame, | 
To the cross of all forlorn, 1 . 
Nail'd with a blasphemer's name. . 5 1 


6 See him hang, of God forsaken, 
Drench'd in blood, in love unshaken, 
Hear that shout which rent the yeil ! 
Ratifying in his dying Pp 
Mercy that shall never fail. 


Erne Of 
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Watt God's own Law to man appears 
In vengeance gainst all sin, 
Where shall he look to quell his fears * 
All human hopes are van. 


2 When death and hel, his au ful foes, 
Appear on ey ry side,: 
How sweet the promise then that flows, 
Jehovah will provide 1 Ps 


L See 'haw the Pattiarch's breast did burn 
With true paternal loye : 8 
ver n "the faith be did not turn. 
But boldly. on did move. 


4 To sacrifice his only Son, 
Where all his, hopes reside ; ; 
Because the promise thus did run, 
Jehovah will provide. 


5 Behold the knife ! the victim bound ; 
I! he hand stretch'd out to kill: 

Jehovah's voice did then resound, 
His blood thou must not spill! 


5 Look up, behold the promise stands, 
Secure on evgry. side; 
As thou obey st my jpst commands, 
Ev'n so I will provide 
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9 He look 'd, and greatly did rejoice ; 

| He saw redemption there: 

The ram was caught, a sacrifice, 
The promis d seed to spare. 
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8 The promise down through ages ran, 
1 To stain all human pride; 

[| The God of Jacob still declares, 

| A lamb I will provide. 

9 Lill John the Baptist points him out, 

3 His earthly church among; 


He cried, . Behold the Lamb of God 1” 
The Saviour promis d long! 
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10 The holy Lamb, on whom God's lere. e 


In justice shall abide; : 
The Mighty One; yea, red Cd. * 
Himself he did provide. 
11 To offer up a sacrifice,' | 
"8 Io purge away our sin: 
i And on the merits of his blood, 
| The heavens he enter'd in, 


| 12 Let us obey his just command, 

| Rejoicing in our guide, | 
Wl! Yea, bless his name with liſted hand, 
1 Because he did provide. 

| 


i f 
wa 
5 \ 
N 4 . 
% 7 — 4 
Wo 
3 } 1 ! , ” * 
© : a 1 
71 f ; 
} 
$ 
1 1 1 1 2 
1 ö 
14 5 
- 
+ * 7 
* 


CHRIGFIAN:; ens. 3g | 


SONG LI. 
00 heaven y Trab, that hold st to 


view, 

As in' a glass, the Godhead true, 
Where worth divine in brightest rays, 
The character of God displays: n 


2 At distance far thou throw'st the proud, 
| That stand distinguish'd from the crowd; - 
Thy piercing eye, and awful frown, ” 
The tow ring thoughts of man pull down. - 


3 No worth can in thy presence stand, LE 0 
2 b When God appears supremely prand ; | 
For human worth to nothing turns, — 
When God'in flaming glory burns. | 


4 The great, LAM, thou $ettest, forth, 

Exalted in his matchless worth | j 
Before him, worth created flies, 

Abash'd, and Seiz d with dread surprize. 


5 'Tis thine to visit sons of woe, 
1 bid their cup with joy o erflow; | 
To raise the lowly from their bed, f 
And sink-the proud asPiring head. 5 7 
6 That God alone may stand confest, | 
The source of good, the only blest, -— 
And worthless ma strate own, . Þ 
The great 1 AM ire con. . | 
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7 He look d, and greatly did rejoice ; 
He saw redemption there: 
The ram was caught, a sacritice, 
The promis 'd seed to spare. 


8 The promise down through ages ran, 
I 0] stain all human pride; 
The God of Jacob still declares, 
A lamb I will provide, 


9 Till John the Baptist points him out, 
His earthly church among; 
He cried, © Behold the Lamb of God 1” 
The Saviour. promis'd long! 


In justice shall abide ; 15 77 
The Mighty One; yea, Tara a0 God. * 
Himself he did move. ; , 
11 To offer up a sacrifice, ' f 
Io purge away our sin; 
And on the merits of his blood, 
The heavens he enter d i in. 


18 12 Let us obey his just command, 

Wl  Rejoicing in our guide; 

it Yea, bless his name with liſted _ 
1 hghBecause he did provide. 
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10 The holy Lamb, on whom God's 8 love .- 


— 
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Thou heavenly Tralb, that hold st to 


view, 

As in' a glass, the Godhead true, 

Where worth divine in brightest rays, 
The character of God displays: 


2 At distance far thou throw st the proud, 


That stand distinguish'd from the crowd; . 


Thy piercing 55 and awful frown, 
The tow ring 


3 No worth can in thy presence stand, 
When God appears supremely grand ; 
For human worth to nothing turns, 
When God in flaming glory burns. 


4 The | gre eat 1AM, thou settest forth, 
Exalted in his matchless worth— 
Before him, worth created flies, 
Abash'd, and seiz d with dread: surprize. 


5 'Tis thine to visit sons of woe, 

" bid their cup with joy o'erflow ; 
To raise the lowly from their bed, 
And sink-the proud aspiring head. 


6 That God alone may stand confest, 
The source of good, the only blest, 
And worthless man may 3 own, 
The great I AM « serves the crown. 


TT 


oughts | of man pull down. 


1 * 
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Tune promis d time is drawi ing ni igh, 
When Christ, our hope, shall from on high 
In glorious triumph come again, 
Surrounded with a spotless train: 

We'll hear the trumpet” s awful sound, 
Which will the trembling world confound, 
And put them all in wild dismay, 

Who hold his coming far away. 


2 That - og shall earth” 8 tos * 
The dead in Christ shall first; awake; 
All ransom'd f from the darksome grave, 
Death no more power an them shall have; 
That power which makes the dead arise, 
Shall change the elect then alive, 
And, quick as doth the lightning fly, 
Them cloath with immortality. 


3 Then all the, Saints together join d, 

None shall be lost or left behind; 
Angelic guards shall them convey, 

To meet the Lord in endless day: 

The bride and bridegroom then shall meet, 

On every side their bliss complete, 
W hile gladness fille each chearful heart, 
They never, never more shall part, 
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4 All, crown'd with everlasting j joy, 

No lurking foe shalb them annoy : 

No tempting doubts, | no guileful snare, 
No sigh, nor sorrbw enter there. 

Their glorious Ransomer shall then 
Behold the purchase of his pain, | 
Like Sparkling stars, around him shine, 
And cloath'd in righteousness divine. 


Their worth shall then with charms divine, 
In Jesus' eye unspotted sine; 
While they his matchless love adore, 

And sing his praises evermore: 

No limits bound their endless bliss ; 

The glorious Son of righteousness, 
Shall yield them life and light alway ; 

No night sueceeds mat joy ful day. 


0 thou, who art the Shepherd 1 

Who guid'st thy flocks the desarts through, 
Av 15 our slumb'ring hearts, that we 
May hear thy voice, and follow thee, 
Fast holding by thy faithful word! — 

Unite our hearts with one accord, 

With all thy ransom'd host to say 
Amen, Lord Jesus, come away! 
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8 nou 01 beyond. the ale ove 
Nor yet beneath, that can 

Be equal'd with the work of love, 
Which Jesus wrought for man. 


2 Far distant chis most sacred stands, 
*Bove all that creatures kno-w-; 
Whether among the angelic bande, 
Or mortals here below. : 


3 For he who said, *« Let there be light,” £0 
And instantly it sone, 
Was wrapt in darkness and in pight, 
And thus was heard to moan. 


« My God! my God! why by thy frown 
Am I 80 strangely pain'd ? 

Why from me is thy favor gone ? 
Oh! why thy smile restrain'd ?“ 


5 T'was thus, 0 'erwhelm'd with grief, he died, 
Whose Soul was free from Stain, 
That many, ruin'd by their pride, 
Might heirs of glory reign. 


6 On him, the just, their crimes were laid, 
That they might be forgiv'n : 
He his own worth to them convey d, 
To give them life in heav'n, 


ed, 


0 This life by ain is forfeited: 
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Our labour only makes us worse; 
This, only this, can heal 
Our common wound, the dread remorse, 
Which guilty mortals feel. 
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I N vain we hope for comfort here, 

Where all our joys decay; 

Where waves on waves of trouble roll, 
And sweep our hopes away. 


To death we're all a, prey ; ' 
u we shall like others vi 
"A ifeless lump of clay. 


3 This view, of nature darkness ghews, 
No gleam. of light appears ; 


And guilt, which does our conscience SEIZE, 
Fills with foxeboding fears, 


4 And nought can give the conscience ease, 
But that which Christ has done, | 
And knowing God to be well-pieas'd | | 
In his beter Son. 


5 A firm persuasion of this truth, 
Does make new joys arise; 

And hope is as an anchor tix'd, 
Most sure above the skies. 
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6 Where all substantial is and firm, 
Nor subject to decay; 
Where joys unsullied never end, 
And tears are wip'd away. 


7 Blest is the soul, when chang d from scenes- 
Of. trouble here below, 
To those substantial joys above, 


Which mortals cannot know, 
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3 ee is arte er 
O'er all the human race, ' 

Then heqwin yonhug'd e bright: duplay, 
Of light, of life, and grace. 


2 Jesus appears in flesh, and dies, 1 
Then takes his seat above; 
- And in a form like our's, enjoys - 
The Father's smiles of love. 
3 He did enough, from deepest hell 
To save the base and vile; 


Their souls with joy ful hope to swell; 
Of heav'n's benignant smile. 


4 This gives us rest from all our toils ; 
"Tis this, and this alone, 
Wards off the curse, and brings the smiles 
Of heav'n to mortals doun. 
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* rescu d from Babel, sing Babel's distress, 

And the pow'r of the arm that sav'd you, confess 2 : 

The cup that she fill'd you, fill double again, 

And "with double vengeance redouble her pain. 

Her wealth, power, her beauty wherein she put trust, 

Shall shortly be buried in ashes and dust; 

Ye subjects of heaven when Babel doth mourn, 

Ye prophets, apostles triumph in your turn. 

2 Her covetous merchants the scriptures did hoard, 
By weight and by measure they sold out the word: 

Your woes in full measure, ye prophets repay 

Her merchants, when now doth her market decay. 

Ye holy apostles, your threat'nings fullfil, 

Cast off such proud masters and rule them at will: 

Ye merchants of Babel, lament in your turn 

Ye gubjects of heaven, rejoice as they mourn ! 

3 These spiritual merchants have proudly o'erthrown 

The honor of Jesus, to set up their own; 

Of the cup they have fill'd, let them doubly drink; | 

In the pit they have digg'd, let them stumble and sink. 

Contempt and disgrace on their honor shall prey, 

Confusion and shame shall pursue them for aye: 

Ye subjects of Jesus, triumph in your turn, 

Ye great ones of Babel, tis yours now to mourn. 

4 From Jesus her husband she $tray'd like a whore, 
To commit fornication with-each earthly pow'r ; 

Of the vine of the wrath of her curs'd fornications, 
Let her drink to-the full unto all generations. 

In the day of her plagues, when her lovers decay, 

Shall forsaken Jesus forzake her for aye. 

Ye prophets, apoſtles, who told of this thing, 

Ye virgins of Jews her widawhood.ting, 
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5 To the kings of the earth we had bastards in nabe 
Who were not begotten by Jesus Christ's pow'r: 


4 


Of the wine of the wrath of her base fornication, 


Let her drink without ceasing, shame of the creation. 
In her widowhood day shall her children be ta'en, 
Her spurious issue with death shall be slain; 

Ye prophets, apostles, —ye heavens, be glad, 

And with loss of * let Babel be sad 


6 With the bels of her king che e the just, 
With prophets and saints blood she stained the dust: 
The cup she had fla, f1l her double again, 
And with double fury redouble her pain. 

These kings shall distress her nd lessen her hire, 
Thus burning her flesh she shall burn as with fire; 
Ye merchants of Babel, lament and be sad, 

Ye prophets, * heayens, be Pol 4 


7 Next she stirs up We children the mob of each nation, 
Whore drunk with the wine of her lewd fornication; 
To distress, to revile and abuse ey'ry soul, 
Whom all her grimace and big words cannot rule. 
Both $he and her children, her lovers alſo, 
Shall be drown'd in the lake of perpetual woe, 
Ye prophets, apostles,—ye heavens, rejoice, _ 
Sing loud hallelujatis at their torments and noise! 1 


8 *Midst anguish and-torment, their da ant the eh; \ 

At each hallelujah their smoke doth arise! 

Ye thousands an hundred and forty and four 

Give glory, and wisdom, dominion and pow'r, 

To God; who redeem'd you from each tongue and nation, 6 
Whom, when he hath brought back from great tribulation: 

He'll make like to Jesus in glory and blisy, 
With him unsucceeded all things to possess. 
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ArrrNy au ye, who fear the Lord; 
His day of vengeance draweth near! 
The signs foretold to us afford 
Vndoubted proots he'll soon appear. 


2 Do not lukewarmness, hateful pride, 
Self. love, and worldly lusts abound ? 
Does the first love the churches guide ? 
Or, on the earth, can faith be found? 


3 Lo! Antichrist declines apace, 
His kingdom's nearly overthrown ; 
Seducing spirits, hellish race, 
Their damning doctrines wide have gown. 


4 Thus is the way of truth defam'd, 
And Christ as Lord of life denied; 
Thus of his cross, are men asham'd; 
Where, God made flesh, for rebels died. 


5 Lo! hostile vi'lence now doth make, 
des, Her blood stain d banners wave on high; 
The powers ordain'd of heav'n do shake, 
IThro' fear, men's hearts within them die. 


nation, 6 Great tribulations seem at hand, 
algo! Fitted the firmest faith to shake ; 
Christ's ele& can alone withstand, 
For of his grace they all partake, 
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7 Rejoicing raise your heads on high, 
Ye patient, suff ring, little flock; 
Lo! your salvation draweth nigh, 
Whose trust is Christ, the living rock. 


8 Behold, he comes, like thief by night! 
Watch ye, prepar'd as virgins wise, 
To meet the Bridegroom, ( glorious sight!) 
In clouds descending thro” the skies. 


